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PREFACE. 



There is something Very pleasing in sitting down in 
the still and quiet of a winter evening, and con- 
versing with our distant and beloved friends in an 
epistolary way, and of communicating intelligence 
and observations to them through the extensive me- 
dium of a religious periodical work ; of tailing the 
tale of one person's sorrows and of another person^s 
joys ; and more especially so, when there is reason 
to hope that the narratives and reflections may edify 
as well as amuse those who peruse them. Of this 
pleasure the writer has had a large share, for he has 
often intruded on the pages of **The Chriitimi 
Ouardian" with most of the following, and with 
several former conmnraications. But whatever may 
have been, or whatever now may be, his individual 
gratifications, he would long ago have cea«ed to 
fsome before the public with these communications^ 
had he not been, from time to time, urged to go on 
with them. Surrounded as he is by a large and 
scattered flock, he could find abundant employ 
without ever taking up his pen for the public. If, 
then, the following series of litUe ta\»% vgA. ^^«^« 
tions are added to his fonaec i^x^\xc>i<csi^% ^V> ^ ^bss^^- 
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lar character, this must be his apology, namely, 
that he has been urged to produce them, and urged 
to it on the ground of its being his duty to do 8o» 
It has ever been his aim to select facts as the subject 
of his various communications. He has spoken of 
men and things as he found them ; and has expressed 
his opinions and feelings with all the independence 
of one who writes neither for emolument nor for 
popular applause. This much of explanation and 
apology he owes to himself; especially as he does 
not intend to enter into any controversies, or write 
in reply to objections made against his humble 
papers. To the rash and violent partizan, and to 
the narrow-minded and furious controversialist, he 
has not been, nor ever expects to be, acceptable. 
With one party he is too high in his sentiments, and 
with the other he is too low. It, however, has been 
his happiness to find, that a very large portion of 
good men, of all denominations of Christians in our 
land, have received his little publications with much 
kindness; this, in return, naturally, on his part, 
begets and increases affectionate Christian feelings, 
which he wishes to cherish towards them, at being 
at once a duty and privilege. That all who love the 
Lord Jesus in sincerity and truth, may love each 
other as brethren, and Uiat the following papers may 
interest and profit, at least some few of them, as 
well as live out their little day to the glory of God, 
is the writer's earnest prayer. 
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XT was^ long ago, the cry of infidel men, ** Where 
is the promise of his coming?" They dwelt 
in a world which was full of indications of Pro» 
vidence. The power, the majesty, and the glory 
of God, were displayed on every side, and every 
age proclaimed that neither men nor things 
continued in one stay. Yet these self-blinded 
and willingly ignorant men exclaimed, ** All 
things remain as they were, even from the foun« 
dation of the world." Thus it is also with many 
of the present generation. The Lord works on 
their right hand and on their left, yet they per- 
ceive him not. He often displays the riches 
of his grace and the power of his Gospel in 
the life and conduct, it may be, of a next-door 
neighbour, and yet the work is altogether over- 
looked; or, what is still more criminal, it is 
despised and blasphemed by those at hand ; and 
all this at the very time when strangers come 
from a&r and see the dealings of the Lord, 
and give glory unto his name. Thus it wsa 
with rc^rd to poor MoWy Ti. '^«xv^ v!l V«t . 
neighbours dwell year after year >nVi5kv«v «w^fip^ 
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of her residence. They sometime^^ indeed, 
heard her sufferings mentioned in a general and 
uninteresting way, and now and then they might 
catch a passing view of her person as they hur- 
ried by her <;ottage ifindow; but neither what 
they heard nor what they saw made any im- 
pression on some of their minds. They per- 
ceived nothing of that hand of God which so 
wonderfully supported her. While distant friends 
inquired after her welfare, many of these neigh- 
bours, as they were called, passed and repassed 
quite unmindful of her sufferings and her joys. 
Nay, while angels encamped about her bed, 
and delighted to watch about her path, there 
were to be found no small number of men and 
women who looked on her with contempt, and 
Bpoke of her with much disrespect. Thus it 
hath fax^d with many who now shine forth as 
bright suns in the kingdom of their heavenly 
Father. Thus it fared with prophets and apo^* 
ties, widi confessors and martyrs of past age?, 
atid thus it fared with the holy and thp alto- 
gether lovely Saviour, when he honoured this 
dhifH world with liis divine presence. O then, 
my 46ul, ask not, look not for the friendship of 
this world. It must not, it cannot be obtained 
but on terms which would debase thy character 
as a follower of the Lamb, and darken all the 
evidences, and blast all the consolations of the 
Spirit within thee. Far be it from thee to 
cbnrt the frown and opposition of the wojrld, 
but further be it fVom thee to ask or ile^ 
sire its smiles and approbation at the expeiise 
of consdence and of the favour o£ 'tt.eaNWk^ 
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There is a dimity of character oflen found in 
the people of God, with which the gay, and 
▼ain, and ambitious part of mankind are totally 
unacquainted. This dii^nity is not conspicuous 
for its tendency to lead up to the Itdnourable 
posts of the world. It revels not in the luxuries 
either of Church or State. It marches not forth 
in costly array either to the cathedral, the camp, 
or the council-chamber; nor is it necessarily 
connected with much learning or with the know- 
ledge of many tongues. But it is conspicuous 
in a heavenly-mindedness of soul which looks 
down with Christian pity and holy contempt 
on all the vanities, the sensualities, and ambitious 
pursuits of a world lying . in wickedness. It is 
conspicuous for sustaining all the afflictive dis- 
pe^ifsations of Providence whh pious submission, 
and for oflen rejoicing amidst tribulatfon, and 
joying in God while passing through the very 
waters and fires of trial. With its conversation 
in heaven, it still remembers and compassionates 
the suffering, the ignorant, and the profane mass 
of tnankind on earth ; and it looks round and in- 
quires where it can dry up the todt of sorrow, 
or instruct the uninformed, or warn and persuade 
the heedless sinner. It seeks the present and 
eternal good of all within its reach, and delip^hts 
to live for others rather than for itself. Un- 
awed by the vain and sinful customs of tlie 
world, it dares to be singular, and to pass by 
many things which are highly esteemed among 
men, because it hath learnt from Scripture that 
thev are abominations in the sight oC Oo^« "Wvv^ 
is dignity of character, Sls mucVv vj\i«ti ^o>scA\^ 
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a poor cottager, as when adorning the person 
of a prince. And much of tliis dignity did my 
poor afflicted neighbour possess. She had passed 
through her days of childhood and youth as most 
others do^ ignorant and unmindful of God and 
eternal concerns, and occupied and pleased with 
the perishing things of time and sense. What 
she might have been, had the Ix>rd permitted 
her to grow up in health, and ease, and af- 
fluence, we know not ; but not a few were wit- 
nesses of what he made her in the school of 
affliction, pain, and poverty. The beginning of 
those sanctified tribulations which marked and 
blessed much of her life, were of a very painfal 
nature. A cancer 'formed itself in her mouthf 
and was burnt out, or rather supposed to be so, 
by the application of the most powerful caustics. 
Not long after the effects of this operation were 
a little surmounted, the dreadful malady appeared 
a second time, and was effectually removed by 
the knife. These, however, were but the be- 
ginning of Molly's trials in the flesh; for, soon 
after she had recovered this second operation, 
dropsical symptoms appeared, which, in defiance 
of the ablest medical assistance, continued ex« 
ceedingly to increase ; so that it became a great 
labour for her to climb the hill to church. A 
few months more passed away, and it was a 
painful exertion to get up and down stairs ; 
and long before her death, the getting in and out 
of, and turning on her bed, were trials almost 
beyond the conception of those who did not 
witness them. For some years previous to her 
death her very figure was distressing ; she mea«> 
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Bured more than three yards round ; and aflcr the 
spirit had quitted its fUreaTy clay, sixty^seven 
quarts of water were drisiwn ofT from the body. 
To attempt the description of all^ or any great 
purt of her trials atkd sufferings during more 
than twenty years of this affliction^ would be 
▼ain. They were distressingly great. Hers 
was a case that made almost every visitor shud- 
der, while contemplating what it is possible 
thete bodies of ours may be called to endure. 
Yet, under these extraordinary and iirotracted, 
these frightful and incurable afflictions, Molly 
was always resigned, and generally quite cheer- 
ful. In the early part of her dropsy it pleased 
the LfOrd to send a Vicar here, whose ministry 
wasgrreatly blessed to many, and to Molly among 
others. She also gained much and increasing 
scriptural knowledge and spiritual improvement 
from the kind and pious instructions of the 
Vicar's friend and patron, the then lord of the 
manors and Heorn his amiable lady, as well by 
attending on their little domestic services at 
the Abbey, as by their occasional conversations 
with her at her own cottage. These were all in 
active health and strength long afler she was 
an afflicted object. She lived to hear that Mi- 
nister's funeral knell, and to weep over the 
Kfeless clay of that eminent and pious ladv^ 
and to behold other inmates take up their abode 
at the Abbey. All these things tried her fkith : 
but still she held on her way with her face 
Zion-ward, and often rejoiced in hope of the 
glory of Grod. For a oonsiderc&Ae \atqa «SxKt 
her compltdtii rendered het VneuipiXS^ ^ ^^a=^ 
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abroad to the means of grace, several poor pioas 
women occasionally met at her cottage and held 
a prayer-meetings which was a great refreshment 
to her soul. But one after anouer of this groap 
departed hence to be no more seen, until these 
ren'eshing seasons were quite at an end. At 
the time of her death only one of this company 
remained, and she lived at too great a distance, 
and was too infirm to reach the village, except 
now and then in the summer season. All in 
succession entered into their rest; while poor 
Molly was left to journey on, as it were, alone, 
through the most trying portion of her earthly 
pilgrimage. Still she was cheerful, and enjoyed 
piuch of the presence of the Lord in her heaviest 
afflictions. Nor did this poor woman live merely 
for herself, or pass her days in vain. As a 
Christian and a member of society she lived for 
others also. With the aid of her widowed mo- 
ther she took a poor motherless infant, whose 
parent died of the smaU-poz soon after it was 
bom. This charge wholly devolved on MoUy 
through the death of her mother; but she never 
repined, or repented having taken on herself 
sudi a burden. She kept a little day-school, 
and taught the cottagers' children to make lace 
and to read the Bible ; and as the child in question 
turned out a cripple, he also was put to make 
lace until he grew a great lad, and was able to 
go to light work out of doors. Many a child 
did she live to teach both to labour and to read ; 
and many of them ocmtinued to respect their dame 
to her dying day ; for Molly would ever and anon 
dnp M kiadward of cautioii and eoGoiuagiement, 
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and endeavour to lead their minds towards a better 
world. It was, indeed, for several years her 
great delight to speak of the goodness of the 
Lord, and to boinfort others with words concern* 
ing the kingdom of God. The cottage which 
Molly inhabited, and wherein she passed through 
so many mercies and trials, was not lightly es« 
teemed by her. There, for more than twenty 
years, she kept her little school, and received 
such kind friends and neighbours as called to 
see and converse with her. But, alas! 

** Ctmngf s and trials are oor lot 
Long ai we lojoam here." 

And these changes levelled her cottage to the 
ground, and entirely changed the face of that 
part of the parish. To quit this residence, al- 
though it was an uncomfortable one, was a trial 
to Molly. It stood at the foot of the church hill, 
and many on their way to and from the house 
of God passed by her door. These could now 
and then cheer her heart with a word in season 
as . they stopped a few minutes by the way. 
She could also sec from her window and door 
the rising fields, and admire the grain, and 
trees, and hedges, through the changes of the 
seasons ; and as she was an observer and an ad- 
mirer of nature, this was no small gratification. 
But wlien she was carried to her new and last 
eartlily dwelling, she could neither behold the 
trees put forth or shed their leaves, nor observe 
the fields advance to harvest, nor see the people 
pass along at the call of the *' church-gomg 
beil." As far as personal accomm\A«)Ac(€w^«cvV 
the dmnge of residence was undo^'UfiiXl \x^ V«t 
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advantage; but elderly people are so attaelied 
to their old places of abode, that I cbuld have 
wished to have seen her end her days where 
she had passed the most interesting part of her 
life. But this could not be ; and she submitted 
with g^reat resignation and patience, to the pain- 
ful necessity of being carried to a new bnildinff^ 
though it was the unavoidable cause of mndb 
suffering to her bulky and afflicted frame. 

Molly was fond of reading, and would fre^ 
quently read out to her neighbours while they 
sat at their lace-pillow by her bedside or easy 
chair; and as' she had a good natural under- 
standing, and a large share of experimental 
religion in her heart, and had passed through 
many trials and afflictions of body and mind ; 
she could, and frequently did, give very suitabW 
advice and edifying instructions to her tried 
and tempted neighbours. My acquaintance with 
iier was confined to the last eighteen months 
of her life. It is possible,^ I believcy to find in- 
dividuals in this parish whose cold hearts never 
warmed with gratitude to God at the conduct 
of Molly B.; and there m^y be others who^ 
though they knew her personally, yet never 
knew her spiritual character. These may think 
too mueh is said about her ; but there are many 
others who live near, as well as some who re- 
side in distant parts of the kingdom, who will 
attest with me, that a visit to her cottage never 
failed to impress the mind with an exalted es- 
timate of real Christianity in the soul. They 
will affirm with myself, that while her bodily at« 
£jctians made them shudder at the very idea of 
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what Um^ mv it posuble tfaeir own might one 
day be ; yet, at the ume time, while they ctm- 
tempUted her reiignation, her Bpirituality of 
mind, her ftith and hope, they could not but 
exclaim, O that Buch a atate were my own I 
For my part I feel thankful that I waa per* 
mitted to lee and convene with her w lone. 
J}finng eighteen montha I had an intereat id 
her prayera ; and often through that period 
did ahe refireah and cheer my mind when it 
waa ditpoaed to dnx^ under a variety of ex- 
ercises. But ahe ia gone tima wxtoog ua, and 
her now sinless and jininlees hotly rests heneolh 
^ the green turf of oiir cbnFchyard; atid the rieh 
t ibiiage of a. wid^spreading sycMtnore-tree msis 
L-a ^ao Mad jwfceij^g ehi^iit ^vet her firave. 

Mcnunent of tfas LorA Sapper with ber. It 
WM ft roficdiinff bchoo, and will not be forgot. 
ten by nj of the party. Molly was in a state 
of gteat rettleainess and pain, and quite un- 
able to hold a regular conversation, Wlien the 
ordinance waa concluded, and I approached ber 
bedside to bid her farewell, I took her by tiM 
hand and said, " Molly, you have for wmedays 
past earnestly desired to eat of this bread and 
drink of tUs cup, and now that desire has been 
granted; henceforth you will receive it no more 
until you partake of it new in your heavenly 
Father's kingdom — ^you will soon be tliere." — 
" I hope I shall," she replied. " Hope," said 
I ; " why, have you any doubt ?'' — " No" A* 
answered, with much finutiess, *' I have «o dnuh^ 
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at ulU* Here ended our conversation on earth ; 
for on the following day, Sunday, she departed 
this life early iii the morning, and commenced 
h peifect and an eternal Sabbath in heaven. 

The news of her departure was received with 
thanksgiving by all her friends. They knew 
how miuch and how long she had suffered iii 
the flesh ; they had no doubt whatever of the 
meetness of her state for the kingdom of God, 
and hehce they were assured that for her to 
depart, Wb» far better. In these feelings I my- 
self participated. But while I rejoiced for her, 
I had cause to mourn for myself. Under the 
many and various trials ever attendant on the 
nlinfst^fial office, it is no small consolation and 
support to the paSlor of a flock to know, ti)at 
the m6st devout of his fold offer up strong cries 
and prayers unto Grod for him. This was here 
my own case : Molly well knew how many trials 
I had to encounter ; she saw my spirits some- 
times depressed, and my bodily strength some- 
times fail me ; and well I knew that her fervent 
prayers were offered up for every needful grace 
and mercy in my behalf. So lotirg as she dwelt 
at the foot of the church hill, and could sit 
up in her great chair, so long did she invariably 
watch my passing by; And when but the noa 
of her head caught my eye, it cheered my heart, 
because, as I advanced up the hill towards the 
eArthly courts of the Lord's house, I knew 
that her fervent effectual prayer' was going up 
as incense before the throne of Heaven, that I 
might be Enabled to glorify God, and benefit 
iAMikuid, by tiflbxij dividmg th« word of truth 
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in preaching among my people the unsearchable 
riches of Christ 

When, therefore, she was gone, I felt such 
a sense of my loss, as I rarely had experienced 
before. It never was my lot to have a friend 
who was a favourite of any earthly monarch; 
but h^e I had one who m9fi beloved by th^ 
KiQg of kings, one who was, as oflei) as she 
pleased, admitted into the audiencerchamber of 
heaven r Smile not, O vain world, at this my 
bi|ghlv esteemed privilege; for I knew and felt 
it io be great, while it lasted, and the day that 
ren^oved it from me could not but afflict tlie soul. 

When this brief history meets the eyes of 
some distant friends, they will lei^rn Ui^t ^, 
tp whose necessities they oft-times kindly ^« 
roiDtstered, is npw removed beyond tl^e reach 
of p^in and want Some of those neiner beheld 
ber in the flesh* but she ceased not dfx.9>' nifbt 
tp implore blessings on them ; and the da^ viU 
eonije^ when they shall see and kpow her in tb» 
kingdom of God and the Lamb. 



12 THE VILLAGE PASTOR. 



No. II. 



That man who watches for souls as one that 
must give account, who really takes a lively 
interest in the present and future happiness oiP 
those around him, can never need the poor and 
empty diversions of the world to help out the 
day. His own proper occupations wiU ever fill 
his hands, employ bis mind, and exercise all the 
feelings of his heart. He may be an admirer of 
nature, and alive to all the enchanting beauties 
of a captivating scenery. He may be awake to 
all the changes of the seasons, the productions 
of the field, tne forest, and the garden ; and may 
give to ea4irh object and place its due attention 
and its due praise. He may be alive to the 
elegancies of refined literature, and sensible of 
the value and delighted with the discoveries of 
many branches of science ; yet he has higher and 
more interesting objects of contemplation than 
any or than fdl of these. The beauties of 
scenery, the changes of seasons, the foliage of 
woods, and the shades and tints of colours, will 
chiefly amuse or delight him as shadowing forth 
the infinite wisdom of their Creator. The ele- 
gancies of literature, and the researches and dis- 
coveries of science, will fascinate his mind no 
longer than while they can be brought forward 
as iWusfthting the attributes, the ways, and 
works of Him who is altof^thet \ovw5» mA 
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wise, and good. Such a man as this will gene- 
rally shun the world and court retirement, not 
through idleness, but because he loves seclusion 
for its quietude and its peace. His work is 
among his people; his parish is his home; his 
home is his best earthly paradise ; and his suc- 
cessful labours are his earthly rest. The world 
will know but little of him, and it will love him 
less than it knows him. Many will condemn 
him as a gloomy enthusiast, as a' man of weak 
judgment or of mischevious intentions ; while 
others will consider it altogether unaccountable 
how his mind can be so occupied and his heart 
so engaged by the circumstances of his parish, 
as to disregard in a great degree all that en« 
gages the busy world, and employs the votaries 
of ambition, the accumulators of wealth, or the 
children of folly. It will often be hinted, that 
he has no connexions to associate with, that he 
has been crossed and soured in his mind; or 
that he has only turned his back on a world 
that had previously frowned on him. Those 
localities which bind his heart to the field of his 
labours; those past and present circumstances 
which consecrate and endear various spots and 
portions of that field from day to day to his 
soul; and those varying events which occupy 
his mind with hop&s and fears, are unfelt by 
and unknown to men in general; and hence 
there are but few who do or can understand, 
how such a pastor can be more interested with 
his own parish than with all the world besides. 
They cannot conceive how pastoral dwxis^^ ^q\\^ 
Intercast tJie mind more than \\\e e\ef5NMA«^ ^^ 

c 
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poetry f the beautiee and changes of nature, or 
the discoveries of science. Permit nie then, to 
explain this mystery, by stating what are the 
feelings and partialities, the sorrows and the 
joys, of some in the ministry. Is it asked, why 
the villa^ pastor's attention is often drawn 
towards certain spots and places in his parish 
with a more than common interest, and espe- 
cially when thoee places seem to exhibit nothing 
remarkable to the eye of the traveller ? The an- 
swer is, there are local circumstances ; there is 
an association of pleasing ideas, and a train of 
cheering contemplations connected with theoiy 
that ore powerfully impressed on his heart and 
his memory. While the mere literary trifler 

** Watches the clouds as o'er the hills thc^ pass. 
Or writes a soaoet to a blade of grass,' 

the faithful pastor casts his eyes to the right, 
where some half-concealed cottage is perceived 
through the trees that surround and overtop its 
roof. No sooner does his eye catch that object, 
than he feels thankful to God,, that there, under- 
neath that lowly thatch, he was once enabled to 
tear the veil of prejudice away, and to break in 
on those strong holds of self-righteous principles 
which had lo^g held a part of the inmates in the 
shades of darkness and the trammels of Satan* 
While he glances at the building, he' rejoices 
that now the heartfelt language of these indi- 
viduds is, *' What things were gain to us, those 
we count loss for Christ; yea^ doubtless, and 
we count all things but loss for the excellency of 
the knowledge of Chrirt Jesus our Lord/' On 
iAe Mt Imnd, he may recognise V\cte sxvA lVv«t« 
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th^ abodes of Christian pilgrims, whose ODce 
wounded and almost broken hearts have lately 
been soothed and bound up by that word of 
truth which a gracious (xod enabled him to 
bring forward in due season. Then, he nmj 
catch sight of some residence from whose 
hunlble chamber the welUinformed and happy 
spirit has but lately fled, to awake up in thv 
likeness of Christ, and to associate with the' 
inhabitants of heaven. Or it may be, be is' 
bendiAg his way towards the door of the mA 
and dying man, whose soul is just on the wing' 
for an eternal world, and only waits to pro*- 
nounce the last blessing on the head of its 
spiritual guide and affectionate pastor. Suc&> 
circumstances as these al once occupy and re-^ 
fresh the soul, and will invest the various spots 
and places with which they are connected, with 
an interest far beyond that whtdi can be excited' 
by all the diversified prospects of hill and dale^ 
of waving wood atid murmuring streams, of 
bleating flocks and lowing herds. The triflers 
of the day may smile and frown by turns on such 
a man ; they may profess to pity bis taste, and to 
marvel at his supposed stupidity ; they may pro- 
nounce him -unfit for company, and condemn 
him as a stranger to the enjoyments of life ; but 
this only shows their ignorance of bis real cha- 
racter and occupations. He has neither leisure 
nor inclination for the sports of the field, or the 
trifling amusements of polite and fashionable 
society. Should the path of duty or the call of' 
Phnrideiioe lead him a few miles firoisk \bft Vbdrsa^ 
dUte poit of bis labours, lie iiV\ c^tvXscpb^^^^ 
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every passing object as one who reveres his 
God and admires all his handy works ; but 
however his taste may be gratified by the de» 
gance or the beauty of the place where he so- 
journs, yet, like the parent of many children, 
his heart and his thoughts will run back into the 
bosom of his flock, and his prayers and best 
wishes will rest upon those to whom he bay . 
been made useful, whose future steps are to he 
guided by his counsel, whose ddngers are to be- 
pointed out by his experience, and whoae didop* ^ 
ing spirits are to be cheered by his prayers and '; 
encouragements. During some part of his trm* ^ 
vels^ he may hav^ slackened his pace to vieW'^ 
i£e ttiagniflcence of thia t»aUM^€M€ tbil'«|p%^ 
"mo; Iw itii^'kav»4tnea with debgbt^ol^'^^''^' 
artificial alid najtuiSd bonitiea of Hm tii^, 
pM[, and the pleuare-grounda of the wi 

or the noble: yet, after all, the lowlv ^ 

which just overtops the door of one of hit poqfTw 
pious cottager's dwelling, will have more charinr 4 
to interest his soul than the richest porticos cF 
the most superb ))alace. Yes, strange as it may 
appear to the world, the wild honeysuckle and* 
tlie un trimmed rose-bush which ranee across the* 
windows and perfume the little gardens of some* 
of his devout, poor parishioners, will possess-* 
charms for him vastly more fascinating than all. 
the exotics of a distant country, and more grati- 
fying to his mind than all the cedars of Lebanon 
which surround the habitations of strangers, or 
adorn the mansions of those who fear not God,, 
and obey not his Son Jesus Christ. This local 
lie, tliis fond partial feeling, tlus mmUterial 
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afliection, shuts out, in a measure, the great uni- 
▼erse of stranprers from his heart, and set's up his 
own little world, his own helovied parish there. 
Perhaps this is not altogether right; but some 
men cannot help it: tbej do not love mankind 
in general less than their neighbours do, but 
tbej feci more tenderly for those at hand. Let 
the universal philanthropist fVown ever so sternly 
yet there is a locality of feeling and aflFection in 
some bosoms which makes the sun cast a sup- 
posed brighter ray on the cottages of their own 
people than on the dwellings of strangers ; 
which throws around those cottages a more 
lorely piece of scenery than adorns any other 
part of the world ; at least it is so with the 
writer. Nor need the world be surprised at 
this. If tlie virtuous lover still remembers, and 
still through many a long year looks back on 
those times and places with an enthusiastic re- 
verence, where he once found a heart to respond 
and a tongue to reply to his own ; how much 
more will the shepherd of the Lord's flock recall 
to mind those seasons, or gaze upon those phices 
where he discovered that his labours had been 
owned of the Lord to the turning of some from 
darkness to light, of delivering them from the 
bondage of Satan, and directing them to Him 
*' whose yoke is easy and whose burden is light !" 
To meet with men of creat talents and exten- 
sive information, and to hear them discourse on 
the most interesting sciences, and explain some 
of the laws and operations of nature, may well 
engage the village pastor a aU^nlVsiv iot ^ ^ff^^ 

c2 
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son ; but to gather a little band of his cbildren 
in the Gospel round hira, and to bear them 
discourse piously and experimentally on the 
progress of religion in their souls, and to witness 
their consistent and edifying conduct, will in- 
terest all the feelings of his heart, will rejoice all 
the faculties of his soul, infinitely more than 
every other company and every other topic. 
Nor are these fond partialities, these Christian 
affections, exclusively the property of ministers^ 
They are largely felt and deeply entered into by 
many pious, intelligent females, whose circum- 
stances and inclination enable them to go in and. 
out among the cottagers of various detached and< 
rustic parishes in this kingdom. At the same, 
time, it must be acknowledged that these parti- 
alities and affections will open many an avenue- 
by whcih sorrow will pierce the heart; they 
will call forth many a sigh which the ear of. 
man hears not of, and many a tear which the. 
crowded busy world never beholds. The faith- 
ful pastor is oflen called to feel a sorrow of 
heart, and experience a bitterness of spirit,, 
which the great mass of the world never know.. 
If, on one hand, he occasionally sees the distant 
residence of hopeful piety, or passes on towards 
a cottage, whose inmates will greet his entrance- 
with tears of joy and half-articulated blessings ;, 
he, on the other hand, must often look on the 
abodes of that wretchedness which is the fruit o€ 
sin. The house of the backslide, the habi-* 
tations of blasphemy, drunkenness, or impurity^ 
will but too frequently present themselves* H& 
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cannot range through his little domain without 
passing the dwellings of those who fear not God 
nor regard man. Sometimes he may be com- 
pelled, in his forenoon's excursion, to notice more 
than one tenement which once he visited with 
great delight, but which now either shut their 
doors against him, or open them only to present 
«uch altered scenes as wring his very heart! 
Too well does the writer know all this by sad 
experience. Were the reader passing with him 
through the fields, or crossing the heaths, and 
hills, and vallies of his wide spreading fields of 
labour, he could point out many such objects, 
«nd tell what cheering and what afflicting cir- 
cumstances transpired in each. He could point 
to one now preseht in his recollection, and say, 
Yonder, within the walls of that cottage, once 
dwelt tlie young, the blooming, the pious M* 
whose strength, like that of many others, was 
brought down even before mid-day ; who fied, 
alas 1 but too soon from her affectionate Christian 
fiiends, and her infant first-born child, to asso- 
ciate with a better company, and to ofier up 
better praises, than she or they could do on 
earth. There, within that cottage, we saw the 
advance of consumption bring down her bodily 
strength with rapid strides, while at the same 
time we beheld her soul grow in grace and in 
meetness for the inheritance of the saints in 
light There it was, that with her we united 
our prayers and mingled our poor praises to him 
who hath said, ' Whoso offereth me praise glori- 
fieth roe.' And there we oivce \kVv«^^ ^*sav^ 
iqkene of godly sorrow for ain \ii \«st V»^ow»^i 
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such as led her and ourselves to indulge tlw 
foad hope that he also would consider his latter 
eiid> arid become wise unto salvation. But, 
alas ! scarcely had the amiable and Happy wife 
departed in peace, ere the husband chased away 
every tear (A' natural sorrow, and silenced all his 
convictions of conscience, and forgot all his pro* 
mises of amendment. Hence the cottage has 
lost all its interest to the pastor, as far as this 
pair were concerned; because the one who 
lived unto the Lord is departed hence to be no 
more seen, and the otlier is dead while be liveft. 
From this object he might turn to another^ 
where once lay the afflicted and apparently 
broken* hearted penitent T. — — , whose subae* 
quent conduct furnished another melancholy 
proof of the unsoundness of many of those fears 
fiad expressions of repentance to which the sup« 
posed or real approach of death often gives rise* 
J^is exertions. in the hay-field heated his blood 
to an unusual degree; intolerable thirst Urged 
him to the brook's side ; he incautiously drank 
of the cooling but dangerous stream, and a most 
dreadful attack of inflammation ensued. Ago- 
nies of body and terrors of mind then united all 
their fury. He lay groaning and praying, as 
we considered, on the very brink of eternity^ 
urging us to repeat our supplications to the 
Author of life and deatli in his behalf: and im- 
plore a few more years to be added to his days, 
that so he might give his mind, his health, and 
his sold to the Lord. His daily visits were then 
more than welcome to both him and his sister* 
7j&ey seemed to catch his worda £coia Yv\« Yk^^ 



THE VILLAGE PASTOR. 21 

with an eagerness not easily to be 'conceived, 
and their own tongues gave full utterance to the 
language of confession of sin. . They lamented 
their former habitual neglect of the Lord's house, 
and their profanation of his holy sabbaths, and 
again and again they made the unasked-for 
promise of attending to the one thing needful ; 
of seeking first the kingdom of God and his 
righteousness^ if so be the hand of mercy would 
turn aside the uplifted shaft of death, and once 
more restore health to their dwelling. Contrarv 
to all expectation, the Lord did restore his 
jMilth, and T. went omse to church. Neither 
Ma Mer nor himself appeared to have the smaU« 
eat remembrance of their past tears, their pray« 
ers, their alarms, or their promises. Heaven 
had no diarms to allure, and hell had no terrors 
to roaiey their minds* They dwdt in yonder 
nook of the wood, and the wind roared about 
their cottage in the winter's stormy season, and 
the thrush, the blackbird, and tlie joyous lark 
aung around their dwelling through the spring 
and summer months. The trees put forth, and 
again shed their leaves ; and the fields and heath 
were clothed with and stripped again of their 
fruits and flowers : but none of these changes 
seemed to interest the minds of these people. 
They feared not judgment, because death was 
apparently turned aside from their door ; and as 
to the loving-kindness and tender mercies of the 
Lord, these found no place in their meditations, 
their prayers, or desires. They lived and de- 
parted further from the Lord, until lV«. %>8Xkx 
became hardened in impurity SiXi^ >vcvV\*1L. 
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seized with another similar attack, and after a 
few hours of excruciating agonies of body, and 
terrors of mind, he expired without sending fot 
his pastor, and indeed before he had learnt of hit 
being ill. 

From scenes and views like these, the village 
pastor may turn, and point out, here and there, 
the re8iden6e8 of some who once belonged to his 
Sunday school, and whose conduct for a while 
gave him much satisfaction. A call at their 
cottage, he may add, was once greeted with a 
nnile from these young disciples, and they were 
always ready and happy to repeat some passage 
of Scripture, or to sing some newly-learnt psakik 
or hymn, and never would they suffer him to 
depart without the request, " Do, Sir, come 
again soon.'' But this state of things is gone 
fay. The world, the vain and sinful world, and 
tempters more evil and cruel still, have drawn 
4)ff their minds and weaned their affections from 
God, from Christian instructors, and from Christ 
tian companions ! They are no longer found at 
our school ; they no longer invite their pastor 
to their cottage, but they shun him when 
abroad, and fly from him er€ he enters their 
door. Instead of entertaining pleasing expecta- 
tions, and hoping that their future days might 
be useful to others and honourable to themselves, 
he now thinks of them with many foreboding 
fears and gloomy expectations as to the present 
world and a future state. 

Nor are these the only kind of trials to be en* 

countered. The faithful pastor must etpect to 

ngffet mth men whose deep-rooled ^irejudicei 
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quits blind their understanding, and steel thefr 
Searts against th« truths of the Oospel. Nay, 
he may have, and that not unfrequently, to meet 
individuals of his own parish who frown at and 
really hate him for his very work*s sake-^men in 
whose opinion all earnestness about eternal 
things 18 enthusiasm, aiKl with whom experiment 
tal. religion is altogether scooted and stigmatized 
under the appellation of Methodism. And 
ivorse than all this, as coming closer home to 
his feelings, is to meet some individual who once 
ran well-— who once walked humbly with bis 
Ood, and affectionately and teachably towards 
bis Minister, until some strange book or strange 
BQOrlal fell in his way, and confused his mind and 
injured his heart. Too wise now to be taught, 
this man will look on his once respected and 
belqi^ pastor with feelings of pity and contempt 
-t-as A blind leader of the blind ; and sigh over 
the certain and approaching calamity, as he 
supposes, of both leader and people falling into 
the ditch. In vain, reasoning. Scripture, and 
tlie sentiments of the wisest and the best of men 
who ever lived, are opposed to his errors. His 
heart is puffed up; his conscience has lost its 
former tenderness ; and he runs in the way of 
his own delunons, perhaps to his own destruction 
and that of many others. 

Such are a few of the painful objects that will 
present themselves to the eyes and heart of those 
who go in and out among the people of a coun- 
try parish; sudi have but too often presented 
themselves to the eyes and heart o£ ^nft NiT^»t\ 
and in pmpertion as the pa9iUMP*a %c]Kx\ «cv\.««^ ^^^^^ 
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the work of his sacred office, in a like proportion 
will these things bring forth many a sigh and 
many a tear which the world never hears^ never 
beholds. 

''.He who desires the office of a pastor desires 
a good work;'' and it may be added, that he 
desires a very arduous, trying office. If he ia 
made successful in winning some souls, he will 
be tried severely by others who refuse and rebd* 
His God whom he serves will not, however, 
leave him to sink under the conflict. When the 
cup of to-day is unusually bitter through mani- 
fold sorrows, that of to-morrow is generally 
rendered sweet So, when the events of one 
day happen to be of that glowing and exhila- 
rating nature as to endanger his steps, and to 
whisper soiuething of self-applause or self-com« 
plaoency, the circumstances of the next will, in 
mercy, be such as are calculated to lay him in 
the dust, from a sense of his own utter insuffi* 
eiency to do any thing pleasing, acceptable, or 
useful, but as God works in him and by him both 
to will and to do by his own Spirit. Thus occupied 
with joys and sorrows, with hopes and fears, he 
ffoes forth among his people. Whatever may 
have been his former raptures as he gaxed over 
a piece of natural scenery, or his delight as he 
read through the pages of classic authors, he 
now finds that this one object of watching over 
souls has, in a great measure, absorbed all others. 
He is, as was before hinted, gazed at both by un« 
lettered men and by literary triflers as a strange 
being : the one has no conception of his mental 
qualitieB, and the other coaoeives that he U alto. 
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gether destitute of any. The boisterous sports* 
man, and the delicate, affected modem divine, 
will hold such a man in frightful abhorrence, and 
probably condemn him as mischievously intent on 
destroying the Establishment ; or, if they are 
possessed of a little charity, they "will consider 
him as melancholy or altogether mad. But he 
leaves these persons to their own pursuits, while 
his object is to go and preach the Gospel, re- 
joicing and sorrowing l)y turns, as he appears to 
gain or lose ground in contending with the 
enemy of God and man, in behalf of his own 
soul and of the souls of those committed to his 
charge. In his experience, the paradoxes of St. 
Paul are accomplished ; he goes on through 
honour and dishonour, through evil report and 
good report; oft-times considered as a deceiver^ 
though his heart is simple and true ; scorned and 
condemned as obscure and unknown, while in 
reality he is well-kpown to many of the excellent 
of the earth. He is chastened, but not killed; 
sorrowful, yet often rejoicing ; poor, yet making 
many rich ; destitute indeed of worldly wealth, 
yet possessing all things through the grace of 
Christ Jesus, who hath loved him and given 
himself tor him. While others are planning and 
striving to obtain the honours which come from 
man — while some are enjoying luxurious ease, or 
groaning under the burden of pampered indo- 
lence and privileged uselessness, and others are 
sighing after unhallowed fruits, he, far happier 
than they all, goes on with his humble labours, 
pursues his unnoticed round from cotta^<& tA ^icskV 
tage, and is better pleased Y«\\]i\ xVie xi^N«% ^^ ' 
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9oul being converted to God by meftns of 1 
honest labours, than he would be to hear of t 
intended visit and patronage of anj man 
earth. He envies none their honours or th 
titles, for he does not want or wish them. . I 
language is, 

** if 80 poor a worm as I 
May to thy great glory live. 

All mine actions sanctify. 
All my thoughts and words receive. 

Claim me for thy service, claiiu 

All I have and all I am.*' 
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No. III. 



It certainly it no small encouragement to Mi* 
nisters and Christian labourers to observe, and 
bear continually in mind, how oflen the Lord 
is pleased to work by feeble, unpromising, and 
very unexpected means. Without for one mo- 
ment undervaluing the great talents and gi- 
gantic acquirements of some men, or losing sight 
of the duty of Ministers and public instructorik 
to read, to study, and to treasure up as large 
a store of knowledge and wisdom as possible, 
yet it cannot be too deeply impressed on our 
minds, that without God nothing is wise, no<* 
thing strong, nothing holy, nothing effectual to 
convert a sinner or to glorify the Saviour. In- 
struments may be rough or highly polished, they 
may be mean or noble, they may be learned or 
nnleamed, yet they are but instruments* Each 
one requires the moving band of God ; an4 
neither one nor another can effect any thing in 
the salvation of souls, except as accompanied by 
the divine blessing ; and with that blessing, nei- 
ther the roughness nor the rudeness of the in- 
strument will prevent the production of good. 
Sometimes the casual visit of a cultivated pious 
individual is blessed to the instruction and con- 
version of a soul. At other time& «.ot&^ ^^^\. 
man cm* wommi, ov young peraoa> oi ^n^dl ^ ^k^% 
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is the instrument by which the Lord is pleased to 
work. Thus does the Spirit blow where it 
pleases. We behold its effects, but we can nei- 
ther see its operation nor account for the direc- 
tion it takes; only that so is the will of Him 
who is infinitely wise in council, and almighty 
in operation. The following litUe story may in 
some degree iUustrate these remarks. 

'' Sir, I beg a thousand panlontT," said a poor 
grief-worn woman one mcming, as she entered 
toy little dispensatory ;* *' but my poor girl is 

' • When the writer lived at an Insulated Tillsae. 
•one six miles from medial iisistanee, lie was uroed l>y 
some kind and iiberai- minded gentleman of 'the uculty 
at Cambrid|^e, to procure a few medicines, and under 
their inspection and instruction to dispense tliem among 
falapoor neighbonrs. Tlie beginning ofliio pnctlee was 
a day of smalli haU blcawd be God, not of unsucoessftil 
things. Ten years have noar elapsed, and every year 
has more and more convinced him of the great gomi'that 
a clergyman may, through the divine biesidng, do in this 
way ; not only to the iNKTies Init to the souls of bis people. 
True, it is a work that will involve some expense, time, 
and anxiety ; but it will not be without its ffratificationa 
to the pastor's mind. As to the poor people, who have 
but few friends to sympathize with them, and fewer who 
can or will relieve their bodily pains, it is no small 
comfort for them to have a person and a place to fly to, 
where on every occasion they may tell their little tale of 
bodily as well as mental trials. Every one at all ac- 
quainted with the ceneral outline of diseases must be 
aware of the ffood etiect produced by the early application 
of a few simple remedies ; many a seriouf illness may be 
thus warded off, and numberless minor complaints spee^ 
diJy cured. Medical gentlemen of respectability are 
always ready to assist and direct, as occasion requires, 
the clergyman who thus endeavours to serve the poor 
sad de^ilute, being well aware tVial \u no QlV.\ck«t vay 



THS ViLLAOK PASTOR. 29 

84> very bad, and the parish doctor says it's of no 
us^ to give her any more stuff. But, Sir, if you 
could do any thing for her, poor dear child T' 

" Well, my good woman, dry up vour tears^ 
and tell me all about your daughter's illness." 

*' O Sir, she has got such a bad cough, and 
such a pain in the side; and she gets no rest 
night nor day ; and, poor soul, she wastes away 
allto skin and bone. Sic.** 

" And where do you live ?" 

" At , in the parish house." 

'^ And so your girl has been ill some time ?" 

'' Yes Sir, it is about half a year ago she took 
a deadly bad cold, and ever since then she has 
got worse and tvorse. Poor dear soul, I some- 
times don't know what to think about her. I'm 
afraid as how shell never be well more." 

Having put as many questions as the 4case 
seemed to require, and feeling quite confident 
that the poor girl was too far gone to hope for 
a recovery, I considered it my duty to say to the 
mother what I thought 

'* My good woman, from the account you 
have given of your girl's case, I now tell you, 

can the mischief occasioned by rashness, ignorance, and 
prejudice, be so effectually counteracted. Let no vil- 
la^ pastor be deterred trom making the attempt ; let 
him proceed cautiously, and often ask advice and infor- 
mation ftom medical friends ; but above all, depending 
on that divine blessing which is ever bestowed in answer 
to prayer. Were the writer to relate one tenth part of 
the providential interpositions he has experienced, the 
worfd would receive the account only as the tale q€ q. 
deluded mind, or as the dream oV oxi^ n^V* <:^»N^ v^^^ia 
£rom bia alumben* 
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that you must endeavour to prepare your mind 
for parting with her. She is, I doubt not, 
hastening to the grave. Medicine may, with the 
Lord's blessing, relieve her of much of her suf- 
ferings, and smooth down her way to her last 
hour. Her pain in the side may be somewhat 
relieved; her coughing may be assisted, and 
some hours* sleep may be procured as the nights 
come round ; this most cheerfully I will endea* 
vour to do for her so long as she remains here ; 
but you must not encourage a hope of her re- 
covery. I am sorry you live in the parish of 
; I fear neither you nor your daughter are 
in a fit state to die. I regret the state of your 
place very much. Were I to go to see your 
daughter, it would give great offence; and, 
indeed, there are many more of my own flock 
around me than I can attend to." 

The poor woman wept all the time I was mix* 
ing up her girl's medicines. It was now time 
to rouse her mind to the first and greatest object, 
the eternal welfare of her sick daughter. Ha* 
ving directed her how to give the mixtures, I 
put a Testament and one or two memoirs of 
pious dying young people into her hands, saying, 
'* Go home, my good woman, and tell your 
daughter, as tenderly as you can, that I have 
not the smallest hope o^ her recovery. Tell her 
I am very desirous her soul may go to heaven ; 
but that there are two things must be done be- 
fore it can ever see God in peace. Tell her that 
her sins must all be forgiven by, or in other 
words, blotted out in the blood of our Lord Jesus 
Christ; and that her heart must be c\iang^> «t 
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born again by the Holy Ghost : these are the two 
things which must be done before the or any 
of us can be saved^ Tell her she must pray 
continually for the Lord Jesus to pardon her. 
Tell her from me, that the Lord cares nothing 
for fine words ; he looks to and loves the stam* 
mering prayer of a poor, broken , contrite heart. 
If your daughter prays for the Holy Spirit to 
instruct her mind and renew her heart, she will 
be pardoned, instructed, and made fit for heaven. 
Go home and tell her this from me, and come 
here again as often as your medicines are ex- 
pended." 

" Heavens above bless your honour, and re» 
ward you as you deserve T replied the poor 
weeping woman, as she put her hand to the 
door. 

" No, no** said I ; " God forbid that I should 
be rewarded according to my deserts ; for then I 
should be sent to hell l** 

*' Mercy upon me. Sir, don't say so I'' ex- 
claimed she as she again let g^ the handle 
ok* the door, and looked with astonishment at 
me. 

'' Why, my good woman, what surprises you ? 
I say again, that were heaven, or rather the holy 
and just God, to reward me according to my 
deserts, I should be sent to hell.*' 

" I hope not, Sir." 

" You may hope as long as you please, but 
the thing would turn out quite contrary to your 
hopes. Mark my words: I was conceived in sin and 
brought forth in iniquity, and \ at(i\>>) T«Xvyx^ ^ 
child of wiwtb, even aa you and c(d\et%ax^-A\\N«.^^ 
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a long time without God and without Christ in the 
world — I turned to and followed my own waytr^ 
I loved this world more than heaven, and cared 
&r more about the body than the soul, and the 
creature had ten times more of my affections than 
ever the Creator bad. This was my state for a long 
time ; and if it is not quite so bad now as it for- 
merly was, it is to the mercy of God, and not to 
ase, that the thanks are due. But what am I 
now but a poor sinner ? Every day, and in eveiy 
doty, I fall short of giving unto the Lord that 
glory which is due unto his name. Had I done 
all that the Lord has commanded, yet I should 
he an unprofitable servant; but, das! I often 
leave undone the things that I ought to do, and 
but too 'often do, and think, and say the things 
that I ought not. All my hopes of heaven are 
therefore in God*s mercy through Christ. If 
the blood of Christ Jesus does not blot out my 
sins, and if his holy Spirit does not sanctify 
my heart, I am lost for ever. And the matter 
stands just the same with you, and exactly the 
same with your daughter. Now go home, and 
tell her what I say." 

" Yes, your honour," sobbed out the poor 
woman ; " and I hope shell mind what I say." 

'' Yes, and I hope you will also mind what I 
have said." 

'' That I will," replied she, ''and heavens bless 
you a hundred times!'' 

" Well, now one word more, and then you 

shall go. When you reach home, take the ear- 

)ie»t opportunity of getting alone, and then fall 

iin jroar knees and pray after t^ uiBASv^t; O 
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Lord, have mercy on a poor ignorant wicked 
woman. Lord, I have been toiling and caring 
many years for my body^ but I have quite 
neglected my soul. Lord, have mercy on my 
poor sick child. Blessed Jesus ! blot out all her 
and all my sins. Lord, change both our hearts, 
and prepare us for death before death comes." . 

Thus our first conference ended, and the poor 
woman directed her way home full of grief^ 
partly on account of her daughter's dangerous 
illness, and partly, I believe, on account of her 
own unfit state to die, as well as the unprepared 
state of her child. She was quite ignorant of the 
Gospel, but she endeavoured to follow my ad- 
rice. Her habitation was a very uncomfortable 
one, there being two families mixed together 
in the boose, and much noise continually around 
the sick girl. Yet we may rijoioe in hope thai 
the Lord eventually owned the imperfect means 
made use of, and amidst many unfavourable 
circumstances blessed them to the girl's salva- 
tion. On the woman's arrival at home, the 
daughter, with some antious forebodings, asked. 

Well, mother, what does the gentleman say?*' 
My dear child, he says you must lose no 
time, but pray to the Lord Jesus Christ to have 
mercy on your poor soul ; lor he thinks you will 
never get well any more.*' 

This was very abrupt, and Elizabeth burst 
into tears, and the mother soon mingled hers 
with those of her child. Afler a while the latter 
asked, '< What makes you cry so?'* 

'* O mother, it is the thought of leavu\% ^^3^> 
and mf father, and sisters,** 
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** Don't mind about leaving us^ my child *, 
but pray, as the gentleman says> to the Lord 
Jesus Christ. to pardon all your sins, and to make 
yon fit to go to heaven ; and here is a Testament, 
and a nice little book which the gentleman has 
sent you to read, and he says it is about a young 
girl who died very happy when she was about 
your age. Don't mind about us; think about 
your poor dear soul." 

In this way the subject of eternity was for 
the first time brought pointedly to the sick girl, 
and that by a parent who knew little or nothing 
of the matter, and who, until that day, had 
n^ver seriously meditated on the thing either 
as it concerned her family or herself. As the 
poor woman visited me once every week for a 
fresh supply of such little things as were alle- 
viations of her child's sufferings, I had many 
opportunities of repeating and of adding to 
my instructions to the motlier, and of sending 
renewed messages to the daughter, as well as 
inquiring how the latter received them. The 
artless way in which the poor woman on these 
occasions toM her tale at once satisfied me, 
that though she was very defective as a teacher, 
yet that she endeavoured to state to her daugh- 
ter what I from time to time pressed on her 
own attention. As she had never associated 
with serious people, nor ever attended the 
preaching of the Gospel, she was an entire 
stranger to every thittg of a religious phrase- 
ology, and therdTore gave her tale in her own 
way; on that very account her words carried 
more meaning with them than the more correct 



THB iriLLAae pastor. 35 

tfentelioes of many a talkative but empty professor 
of Represent day. It would seem, that in the 
Ycry night which succeeded my first message, 
the^Lord began to make the poor girl see and 
feel her sins. As she was weeping very mudi 
when the mother went to her the next mornings 
she again said, '' Dont mind, my dear child^ 
about leaving us.^ « 

*' No, mother,'' said the girl, *' I did cry yes- 
terday at the thought of leaving you all ; but I 
don't cry about that now ; it is abouC my poor 
soul. O mother, I am a sinful girl, and not fit 
to die." 

*' Well, my child, remember what the gen- 
tleman said. You must keep on praying to 
the Lord Jesus Christ to have mercy upon you 
Mid- to diange your heart ; and try and read in 
tlie Testament, and in the nice little book he 
sent yon." 

This advice was followed very steadily. In- 
deed, from every account I could gather, it was 
quite evident that the greater part of all her re- 
maining days, and so much of her nights as 
were not passed in sleep, were devoted to read- 
ing and to prayer. To use the mother's words, 
** she was always prajring to her blessed Lord 
and Saviour." She received considerable relief 
from acute sufferings by the use oi the few 
things supplied her, yet she kept her mind 
steadily £aied on her amproaching death; and 
I was often gratified to team, through the mo- 
ther, that she had neither expectation nor desire 
of recovery, but only longed ami ^vsL^^d ^t ^^ 
pardon of Iwr sins, Ahat ahe im^^^V»\i»i?««t^ 
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and be with Jesus. Latterly, I requested i 
young person, who resided within half a mili 
of poor Elizabeth's dwelling, to go and endea 
vour to introduce herself, and to read to an( 
converse with and assist her. This she did se 
veral times, to the great comfort, and I believe 
improvement, of both their minds. After £li< 
zabeth was gone, I wished the visitor to givi 
me some little account of her proceedings, and 
of the state of the poor girl's mind. M,*— 
was considerably affected, and said, she would 
try and write a little of it down, if I would 
allow her ; and a few days afler the following 
humble epistle was put into my hands. 






My dear Minister, 

1 will tell you a few words about poor Eli- 
zabeth ■ The Lord enabled me to go to 

talk to her about her soul. 1 went in and said, 
' Well, Elizabeth, how are you to-day ?* 

« ' O M , I am very ill.' 

" < Well, I expect you cannot think of getting 
well again ?* 

^' ^ No, I do not wish to get welL 1 do not 
wish to liv^.' 

*^ * Well, but have you found out what a 
sinner you aihe ?' 

** * O yes ; I am such a sinner in the sight of 
Godr 

*f ' Have you ever felt your sins ?' 

** * Yee, for they are so many, as» I fear, the 
Lord will not blot them out;' 

'' « Do you prajr to the Lord to blot them out ? 
IkM you pray to hiin to pardon your mi%V 
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•' ' O yes, I do pray ; but I cannot help griev- 
ingf because I think that my praying is all in 
vain; for I think the Lord will not hear my 
prayer/ 

'* I said, ' Eli/^ubeth, trust in that merciful dear 
Saviour. He died to save poor sinners, and he 
will save you if you pray to him.' 

" * Dear M , tnere is one thing I want to 

tell you. When I am trying to pray, it seems 
as though somebody tried to stop me from pray- 
ing, as though I must not or should not keep on/ 

"*Well, Elizabeth,' I said, 'you mus pray 
against that, for that is Satan, ana he will try to 
keep you from praying if he can; but if you do 
pray on, the Lord wifl be on your side — he will 
strengthen you to keep on — he will never leave 
nor forsake you.' 

*' * O,' she said, ' I hope I shall pray to him 
more; I hope I shall love tliat dear Saviour 
more.' 

** I had got ray hymn-book with me, and I read 
several of the hymns to her. * M ,' she said, 
' they arc such precious hymns ; will you leave 
that book with me while vou come again ? for I 
hope you will come again. 

** So this hymn-book she had several weeks ; 

and the next time I went, she said, * O M , 

I have found out that dear Saviour ; and he is so 
precious to my soul.! I have such a hope of 
going to heaven. Now 1 long to be gone to my 
blessed Saviour, for then I shall be with him for 
ever ; and 1 ho)>e I shall meet all my dear friends 
there, and you also.' ,.•..■ v . . 

''Onetime v^h&n I waa |5cnn^VQr\o%N%\\«t^^>c» 
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said^ ' Come again: and if Mr. M. wants to know 
any thing aboiit me^ tell him I haye such a desire 
to be the Lord's child*-and I hope I shall be 
with him/ ;' 

This plain unvarnished tale increased my hope, 
that poor Elizabeth had been brought on her way 
to that Redeemer whose peculiar pleasure, when 
on earth, was to preach the Gospel to the poor ; 
and who, now he is exalted at the right hand of 
Power, is daily gathering into his kingdom many 
f^om the most humble and abject ranks of life. 

The concluding scene of this poor girl's life 
was of a piece with the general tenour of her 
conduct. From the beginning of her directing 
her thoughts to the concerns of her soul and of 
eternity, prayer was her general employment 
She talked very feelingly and affectionately to 
her parents and younger sisters ; and, as weU as 
she knew how, she directed their souls to Christ 
Jesus. To the last, she had a deep conviction 
of her sins* It could not be said, that she had 
a rapturous joy^ but she certainly had neace in 
believing; such a peace as entirely aisarmed 
death of all his terrors^ and made her welcome 
the hour of her departure, so that she often re- 
peated the following verse to her mother; 

<• My willing soul would stay 
In such a frame as this { 
And sit and sing itself away 
To everlasting bliss.** 

The well-known hymn, 

*' In vain our fancy strives to paint 
The moment after death. 
The glories tbatMsvound the saint. 
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waft peculiarly s^feet to her, and often replsatecl 
to her familv. Her last night on earth was a 
very tranquil and happy one. She fell into shor^ 
slumbers, and then from time to time awoke, not 
to shed tears or to utter sorrows, or to tell of 
doubts or fears, but to repeat again and again that 
she Ionff.?d to be gone ; ** for now I feel cer« 
tain," she said, ** that 1 shall see that blessed 
Saviour, and be with him. And then,** added 
she, '* mother, my little sleeps are such sweet 
and happy sleeps as I never had before.** This 
was her state of mind until the Lord graciously 
dismissed her spirit without one pain, or fear, or 
struggle. 

Tnus we may learn how easily the Lord can 
accomplish his own work, by the feeblest instru« 
ments and amidst very many apparent difficulties; 
and thus the pastor and the kind Christian friend 
of every description may gather encouragement 
to drop a word of exhortation and warning as 
opportunities offer. As to the poor old moUier, 
who from time to time carried little books or 
messages to her child, and endeavoured to urgfe 
her on in seeking the Lord, she soon saw her 
child outstrip her in the race for heaven, and gain 
upon her in the knowledge of the Gospel, and 
of the Scriptures, Psalms, and Hymns which she 
read. Poor Elizabeth was but fifteen years old 
when she died ; and only a part of one of these 
years had been empbyed in the pursuit of that 
knowledge which makes wise unto salvation 
through faith that is in Jesu^ Christ. Yet it can- 
not be denied but that, previous t» Uet dft:'^«x\.>»^, 
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she knew, more of divine things than any, < 
than all the other memhers of her family. 

Some considerable time has now elapsed sin< 
this poor girl's departure. For several months 
entertained hopes of the old woman and son 
others of the family ; but these hopes have lor 
since vanished. I'hey are not quite so ignorai 
as they once were^ but all that distressing ar 
incredible apathy so common among the agi 
village poor has^ I believe> regained its full a 
oendancy over the mother; while the youngi 
branches of the family have long since refused i 
my counsel and scorned my reproof. Thus c 
cheering and disheartening events make up ti 
life of man in his way to heaven^ and more esp< 
cially follow each other in the work and expi 
rience of a village pastor. Oh that both she] 
!:f; herd and flock, in every parish, may carry aboi 

[ ^ them a solemn sense and recollection of the at 

count they will each be soon called upon t 
render up, when time, and means of grace, an 
seasons for speaking and for [^hearing, will er 
for ever. 
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No. IV. 



Happiness, such as this earth cati produce, in 
graciously dispensed to some indivicluals, or, If 
you please, attained by a certain number ot 
persons in every stage and gradation of society. 
It is, indeed, but seldom found where a mis- 
judging world is so prone to look for it, I mean in 
the ranks of nobility and splendour ; yet there 
are a few noble mansions beneath whose roof it 
sometimes tarries for a season, and makes glad 
the heart of man* In our search after happiness, 
we shall, however, more generally find it tenant- 
ing the abodes of those whose state and condi- 
tion in life is equally removed from the para- 
lysing influence of want and poverty, and from 
the intoxicating charms of power and riches. In 
a state of great affluence and worldlv honours, it 
is very difficult fbr a soul to walk humbly with 
Its God ; and amidst all the trials of cold and; 
hunger, of pain and wretchedn.ess, which alnect 
poverty often brings to the sufferer's dwelhng, 
it Is no easy duty to exercise resignation and 
contentment. Yet that grace which is all>sufB^ 
cient is occasionally found in it^ fiiH exercise ; on 
one hand guiding the individual through abun- 
dance, and on the other conducting him through 
want and poverty ; sanctifying both poverty and 
riches; making all thing^s work Xo^t^cv^t l^x 

good to the present and ftitutt W^V^''^**^'* '^ ^^ 
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/eeling of every renewed mind. And should 
the Christian philanthropist discover, as some- 
times he may, a portion of this happiness where 
he least expected to find it, it will produce a sen- 
sation of soul, faint indeed, but somewhat re- 
sembling that which angels feel when a sinner 
repents, confesses, and forsakes his iniquities. 

A certain portion of cheerfulness of spirits, and 
a tolerable share of Gospel faith and Gospel prac^ 
tice, are the: grand requisites to the enjoyment of 
happiness beneath the sun. Wherever you se- 
parate these, there yon injure the individual. 
Wherever they exist, there you find a truly en- 
viable character. It is quite possible for a soul 
to be in possession of the last of these excellen- 
cies, and cotisequently to be in a state of safety, 
while destitute of the first: this, as far as the 
eternal destiny is concerned, leaves all well ; but 
so long as a man is the subject of constitutional 
or accidental depression of spirits, he is for the 
time being incapable of happiness. The gloomy 
doud that overshadows him will eclipse those 
cheering rays which otherwise would beam on 
his soul, and give life and animation to all his 
thoughts and actions. Again, it is not enough 
that the understanding be well informed, that 
the mind assents to all the leading doctrines of 
the Gospel ; there must be some good portion 
of a corresponding practice, or that peace of God 
which passeth all understanding will not keep 
the heart and wind through Jesus Christ. So 
long as a professor of the Gospel walks care- 
lessly, so long as his tempers are unsanctified, 
and his passions and appeUlei tvq\. \)itQ>a^i^\. \s&a 
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subjection^ his soul will he far from peace. The 
honest and good heart, which receiyes the seed 
and brings forth fruit, some thirty and some 
sixty fold, is a state of mind which believes, and 
loveSf and obeySf according to its light and 
strength, and means and opportunities. This 
is a safe state ; but it may be coupled to a con- 
stitutional depression of spirits, and be therefore 
in great measure a stranger to happiness. 
Should it, however, bless any individual who at 
the same time is favoured with a portion of 
natural cheerfulness of spirits, that individual 
cannot but be happy. It will neither be in the 
power of adversity or prosperity to throw many 
dark clouds over such a soul. Its pathway will 
occasionally be strewed with thorns, but a consti- 
tutional cheerfuiness of spirits will always prompt 
it to look at the fairest side, and enable it to ex- 
tract much of the venom from every little wound 
which the thorn or the brier may inflict And 
when some great and almost overwhelming ca- 
lamity occurs, the world will see that a Gospel 
faith, working by love and purifying the heart, 
can lifl the moumer'is head above all the swell- 
ings of the torrent, and sooner or later enable 
him to go on his way rejoicing. 

In one of those vallies, or dells, which run 
through and beautify our parish, stands a cottage 
in a kind of natural excavation. A little garden 
stretches on in one part of the front and round 
one end^ and bushes and cherry-trees fill up the 
excavation at the other extreme ; while it is 
overtopped on the back part by the neighbouring 
ifanJt, At adiatance of not more tViaxv &v^ Vtxxtv* 
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dred yards in front rises the opposite heath, over 
which the topmost boughs of a beech wood are 
just visible above the wild thyme and ant-hills 
which shut out from the cottager's view all the 
kingdoms and nations of the earth, and all their 
glories and deceptions, their enchantments and 
their honours. The building is low, and in 
poor repair; but its situation is so strikingly ro- 
mantic, that it cannot fail to attract the notice of 
every stranger as he passes down from the high 
land on either side of the valley. The stormy 
wind that blows furiously in mid-winter along 
the elevated heath, and roars through the beech 
woods that adorn the surrounding country, can - 
reach this dell cottage with but a faint murmur. 
Its lowly structure, and itp secluded situation, 
ensure its safety in seasons of elemental danger, 
while more lofly and magnificent buildings are 
shaken to their very foundations. And as it is 
with the cottage, so it is with a part of its in- 
mates. Those political and polemic storms which 
sweep over many provinces, and create and con- 
vey wretchedness and ruin to multitudes, reach 

not the tenants of B er Dell. They never 

heard of those demagogue, infidel reformers who 
would rend to pieces the good old fabric of our 
Constitution, nor of those innovating prelates 
who would efface all the peculiar features of our 
venerable Church, and chase away the senti- 
ments and very remembrance of our great Re- 
formers from the land. The plans and pursuits 
of ambition, wliich lead many to bhame and con- 
fusion, never tormerited them. They are stran- 
gers to the entanglement ot* xicViea, wA x» ^^ 
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kwfbl dnares of power. They know nothiii|^ 
of that refined system of affectation and deceit 
which so often prevails in what is called genteel 
life. They lie down at night to sound and safe 
repose, neither fearing nor intending evil. They 
rise in the morning at peace with their neigh- 
bours, at peace with each other; and some of 
them, I trust, at peace with God through our 
Lord Jesus Christ. 

The family consists of an old man and woman, 
their son and his wife, and four grandchildren. 
Of the old woman, litUe can be said ; she is an 
eccentric character, but an affectionate wife, and 
kind to her children and grandchildren. The 
old man is, I trust, really in earnest about his 
soul. He is of a cheerful disposition, and rises 
between three and four o'clock in the morning 
to his labours, and seldom reaches home before 
sun-set ; yet he told me, not long ago, that he 
has no rheumatism, and can go about almost as 
*' lightsome** as ever. The son is an industrious, 
quiet fellow, inclined to seek the Lord, and very 
happy when surrounded by his parents, his 
children, and his wife. His partner is an inte« 
resting woman, humble, modest, pious, and sen- 
sible. She is of a delicate constitution, and 
often afflicted with sickness. The two eldest 
girls are under thirteen and twelve years of age ; 
one of them is in my Sunday school, and the 
other in that which was established in the parish 
at a time when the school connected with the 
church unhappily fell to the ground. 

I scarcely know whether this should be called, 
'* the peaceful/' or, " the happy," or, " the con- 
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tented," or, '*the affectionate family." Not« 
withstanding all the trials which arise in their 
dwelling! they are affe.ctionately united to each 
other; and if complete happiness cannot be 
said to crown their claysi they certainly do enjoy 
peace, and feel no small share of contentment. I 
:iirill tell a little tale or two relating to them, and 
then leaye the reader to giye what name he 
pleases to the cottagers in B— er Dell. 

At rather an unusual hour, a fisw weeks ago, 
the old man, dressed in his clean white smock 
frock and oiled shoes, knocked at mv door, 
and having gained admittance, thus addressed 
me; *' Sir, I hope you will excuse my making so 
bold to-night ; but I wish to leave sixpence for 
the poor heathen people." While he was getting 
the little sixpenny piece from the bottom of his 
pocket, he proceecled ; " Only think. Sir, how 
the Lord favours us above all these poor souls in 
the dark parts of the world. Mercy on me. 
what a thing it is to think about! What sa4 
thinffs they do, and how they torment one 
another and themselves tool" — "Yes, father; 
and once the people who lived in England were 
as ignorant of God, and as cruel to themselves 
and to each other, as what the poor heathens 
now are, to whom we are sendii^P ^^ GospeL 
England was once as dark as Africa now is. 
Our forefathers lived without God and without 
Christ in the world.**^ The old man paused 
awhile, put down his sixpence on the table, and 
then sai(f, with much apparent feeling, " Mercy 
on me, Sir, I have been a poor blind, daxV. ^\^ 
tun mjgelf, for many a \oT\g "jewt. '^^A^^' 
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had been cnt off some time ago, what would 
have become of me ? Vm sure, Sir, I ought to 
do all the little I can to send the light to these 
poor souls in foreign countries. The Lord 
make me more what I should be ; for. Sir, I'm 
now sure it is as you tell us at diurch, no one 
but the Lord himself can make us new crea- 
tures.'' 

After chatting a little more on the subject of 
thi^ heathen world, and missionary concerns, I 
asked the old man how he and all the family 
went on at home, *' Why, to be sure. Sir, my 
old woman is a little crossish at times, but, thank 
God, we are pretty comfortable. Never had any 
poor man a better son than I have got; and 
there*8 that dear woman his wife, she is as good 
a creature as ever lived , there never was a pair 
more happy than they. It does my heart good 
to see it. And then there's that girl. Sir, that 
comes to your school ; O that is a dear good 
child. You can't think. Sir, what a gtrl she is 
for her book, and how nicely she talks and reads 
to me in the evening when she comes home from 
{he lace-making school ! Why, Sir, she wouldn't 
neglect getting her lessons and hymns for ever 
8o much. I think she would do any thing 
rather than grieve you. She is a brave girl to 
be sure. The other is a good girl too, but she is 
very still, and does not say much." 

" Well, father, I am glad to hear that you are 

nil so comfortable in the old cottage. I hope 

the cinldren will continue to go on well. As to 

vour daughter-in-law, I have always ctmsidered 

n^r a very worthy character. U \% «l ^t«st 
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tuerdy, and must be a great comfort for you all, 
to live together In peace and love." 

** Ah, Sir, that it is/' said he, as he stretched 
his hand out and rested it half way on the table 
towards roe, and proceeded : '* Now, Sir, I'll 
tell you what. You know that poor men have 
but short fare at times, and now and then my son 
is out of work for days and days together ; and 
his wife, you know. Sir, is very often a poor 
«ickly body, and can hardly do for the children 
and him : so that at times, poor fellow, he goes 
out to work in the morning with only a small 
piece of bread. But then he won't take any 
more, for fear the children and their mother 
should go short. Now, Sir, when he comes home 
at night his wife will say, ' Well, my dear, how 
are you ? I'm afraid you are very hungry.* * O 
no,' he will say, ' I'm pretty well ; how be you, 
my child ?' Because you know. Sir, she is a 
sickly body ; and then when she is able to siay 
that she is pretty well, why, Sir, that does him 
more good than a meal of roast meat would do. 
I'm sure there never was man and wife happier 
together in the world ! Then she talks so nicely 
to us old folks. I'm sure so;ne nights I lie awake 
for hours thinking about what you tell us at 
church. I wish I could get my old woman to 
mind these things a little more." 

'* Well, father, you must pray for her, aTid be 
kind to her. You must set her a good example ; 
and who can tell but the Lord may call her into 
his vinevard at the eleventh hour ? His forbear- 
ing mercy has spared you both for maw^ «. ^«tv^ 
year, when neither she nor yow Vxai^V ^xx-^ tcsM»v^ 

F 
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whatever about yoor aoiils — ^when yon 
knew the way of salvation nor desired to learn it 
I pray that the fear and love of Chrict may 
possess every heart under your roof.*" 

As my presence was required dsewhere^ I was 
now obliged to dismiss the old man with my con- 
gratulalions that he was about to return to the 
bosom of at least a contented and affectionate 
fiimily. His honest and undisguised tale afforded 
me much satisfaction, coming as it did on the 
back of a circumstance or two;, which cmly a few 
days before had considerably interested my mind» 
and raised my opinion of his daughter-in-law» 
and which I shall now just notice. 

It was on a Saturday, when I rode down to- 
wards. 6 er Dell, without any express object 

in view beyond that of enjoying the refVeshment 
of a lovely forenoon and a salubrious air ; but 
recollecting that my school-girl had been absent 
from her place both in the morning and afternoon 
of the last Sunday, I turned, my pony's head to- 
wards her cottage, little doubting but that some- 
thing more than usual had detained her at home. 
As I approached the cottage, I perceived the 
surrounding bushes here and there spread over 
with the usual articles of a poor man'^ linen- 
chest. And on entering the door, I found the 
children's mother at her washing-tub, and my 
school-girl sitting in the chimney-corner, looking 
less ruddy than usual, and wrapped about and 
buttoned up to the chin in the grandfather's old 
great-coat. On my entering the cottage she 
blushed exceedingly, as she rose and made a 
hMsty curtsey, and again seated herself. After 
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inquiritig into the health of the invalid mother, 
and how she managed to do the washing of the 
family, I turned to my school-girl, whose strange 
appearance, so unusual and so uncouth , at once 
surprised me, and, in defiance of all my efforts to 
preserve a grave countenance, made me more 
than smile at what I saw. ^* My child, what are 
you doing with that coat wrapped about you? 
really I hardly knew you." She again blushed 
a deep crimson, hung down her head, and re- 
mained silent ** Now do tell me why you are 
thus buttoned up to the chin in that old great- 
coat!" As the child still remained silent, the 
mother laid down the article she had been wash* 
ing^ and resting her left hand on the edge of her 
washing-tub, while with her right she wiped off 
a tear which would start from either eye, she 
said, 

*' Well, Sir, if I then must tell you, I must. 
But, Sir, I don't intend to complain ; indeed I 
don't murmur. I know I have many mercies for 
which I ought to be thankful ; but, Sir, my hus« 
band has been lately a good deal out of work, 
and as our weekly income is at best but scant, I 
cannot get what I otherwise would have for the 
children to put on ; and as I do not like to see 
them untidy on the Sabbath-day, I am obliged to 
make them strip off their frocks and a part of 
their things on Saturday, that they may be 
washed and fit to go to school in on the morrow^ 
Sir, I do not murmur or complain ; but this being 
the case, you now know the reason why — is 
wrapped up in her grandfalher'a ^e«X-c«»x.. \ 
fear it was in this way she took a co\Ol\mX ^!«N»J^ 
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cUyi for on Sunday she was too unweH to go to 
school, but I hope to-morrow she will be there 
again." 

This touching, unaffected Ule, this unexpected 
explanittion of the mother's, made me feel keenly 
both for her and for my school-girl. Nay, for 
some time it took away my utterance, and was 
well nigh making me betray my feelings as the 
mother had done hers. Up to that hour I had no 
idea of the real state of their domestic difficulties. 
The mother and her children had always appear* 
ed so clean and neat on Sundays, and whenever 
I met them in the village, that I had no con- 
ception of that real state of poverty with which 
they were silently and resignedly struggling, 
until tins day's visit brought a part of it to light. 
I felt condemned for the lightness of my conduct, 
and was grieved that I had urged my inquiries so 
far. I feared that I had hurt the modest, delicate 
feelings of this amiable cottager, and for a while 
I almost wished I had passed the door without 
looking in. And still 1 should experience these 
feelings, did I not hope that the discovery of her 
real situation may, in the dispensations of Provi- 
dence, lead to some little relief for them. As 
the child still appeared to feel much embarrass- 
ment, I first addressed her, bidding her nut think 
her lot hard, since thousands of children were 
much worse off than herself. " As to the ap- 
pearance of the old coat/'said I, ^^ though it looks 
a little odd, yet, under the circumstances in 
which you now wear it, it is all very well. The 
blessed Saviour himself, when en eaith, appeared 
ss a servant; and St. John the BsL^Uftt Iv&d only 
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the skin of a camel thrown over his shoulders, and 
buckled round him with a leathern strap or 
girdle. You may be certain, my child, that the 
Lord Jestfs Christ is as ready to hear, and as wiU 
ling to bless your soul when you pray to him in 
such a garment as this, as he would be were yoU 
clothed in purple and fine linen. Nay, if you do 
bnt contiane to seek him, to love him, and to 
commit your soul into his hands, he will certainly 
one day clothe you with a robe of glory — widi 
such a garment as no eye on 'earth ever beheld, 
and which none can wear but angels and happy 
spirits in heaven. As for myself, so long as you 
continue a good girl, I shall love you as mucli 
when clad'in the oLd great-coat as in any othei* 
dress. The Lord himself looks not at the outward 
appearance, but at the heart ; and his ministers are 
more desfirous that their people, should live well, 
than that they should dress well." 

While I thus talked to the child, the modier 
resumed her labours, and dropped many a tear 
on the clothes she was washing. Tl^ey were not 
tears of vexation, nor of distrust, nor of eartftly 
sorrow, but the salvation of her child lay n^r 
her heart, and the subject I had touched on was 
one which always beguiles her of many teprs 
whenever it is brought forward. Nor is this a 
singular case. The loving-kindness of a cove- 
nant God, the tender mercy of Christ Jesus to 
guilty sinners, and the joys and felicity which 
are reserved for those that love him, are found to 
reach many a heart, and to call forth many a tear 
of mingled gracious feelings»^a& 'w^ wcw ^^ 
mountain's brow as in B» ex I>«^. *^^ ^^^^ 

F ^ 
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weeping, yet rejoicing mother, 1 said but little 
at that time, beyond reminding her, *' that our 
present little difficulties and trials were not 
worthy to be compared with the glory which one 
day, we humbly hoped, would be revealed to us 
and in us ; that these light afflictions, which 
were but for a moment, were capable, through 
grace, of working out for the soul a far more ex- 
ceeding, nay, an eternal weight of glory." Thus 
we parted for that time; and it was not long 
afler that the old man called with his sixpence 
for the missionary box, and told the tale of the 
contentment and happiness of his little house- 
hold, of the affection of his son and daughter for 
each other, and of the dawning piety of my 
school-girl. 

•* O blest retirement ! friend to life's decline, 
Still cheer this household with thy peace divine : 
For blest are they who crown, in shades like these, 
A vouth of labour with an age of ease ; 
Who quit a world where strong temptations try. 
And, since 'tis hard to combat, learn to fiy. 
On may ye move to meet your latter end, 
Bedeem*^ and pardonM by the sinner^s Friend ; 
Sink to the grave with unperceivM decay. 
While resignation genllv slopes the way : 
May all your prospects brighten at the last. 
Till heaven commences ere this world is past.** 
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No. V. 



There are few themes more suited to, or 
more necessary to be urged home on ^ithe at* 
tention of our people, than that of the imperfect 
nature of all earthly happiness, and the transient 
and uncertain tenure on which every present 
enjoyment is held. It is in heaven, and in hea* 
ven only, that pure and permanent felicit^r can 
be obtained. "Arise and depart, for this* is 
not your rest/' is the mandate of Him "who'Jcre- 
ated men, and worlds^ and angels; and the 
reason assigned by the Majesty of heaven is, 
** this world is polluted.*' Sin hath contaminated 
all its ljfb*springs ; and pain, and sickness, aiid 
death have followed, and now hover over the 
palace and the cottage, and embitter more or less 
every earthly enjoyment; and in many, very 
many instances, leave us nothing to contem- 
plate but the miserable wreck and ruin of what 
originally was . intended to be perfect happiness^ 
and unimpaired and unpoUutcKl good. Hence-- 
forth, then, let vis hear and gladly obey the 
divine iirjanction. Let us asi)ire after those 
joys which are at God's right hand. From time 
to time let us contemplate this earth as the 
theatre of death, and sin, andeN\\, «xv^>\\«cwVs^ 

UBM$k, 
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'* Could we stay where death was hovering. 
Could we rest on such a shore ? 
Ko, the awful truth discovering, 
We could linger there no more. 
We forsake il, 
Leaving all we lov*d before." 

Do the votaries of pleasure ask, what we ex- 
pect to gain by so doing? Do they inquire 
where our world lies, or who hath seen or tasted 
of those felicities which engage our attention, 
which animate our hopes, and urge oar steps 
forward? Our reply is, that we are in ex- 
pectation of finding durable riches, and in the 
pursuit, we walk by faith and not by sight. 

" Though the shore we hope to land on, 
Only by report is known ; 
Yet we iVieely all abandon, 
Led by that report alone s 
• And to Jesus, > 

Through the trackless deep move on,*' 

That bountiful Giver of every good and perfect 
gift, who in the dispensations of his provid^c^ 
appoints aooie to give and others to receive 
of the fruits of the earth, directed my siteps 
to the cottage in B-^ — «r Dell, and Kfterwatxk 
led me to state what then presented ibelf to tny 
notice, and what passed in our short convereo* 
Uon. That suteraent no sooner went abfoHd^' 
than it procured from a few kind friends aiiflB^ 
dent to render the situation of the inhablfl*iU 
far more-oomibrtable than it had been bsfol^ 
The wind and rain no longer drove thrtfigli 
the shattered windows, nor did the grass wAk 
any longer serve to fill up the\io\e& \tv vVi%'tAa»|- 
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floor. The oottage assumed both a comfortable 
attitude and a neat appearance, and the garden 
became gay with flowers; the meat rack ex-- 
hioited part of a side of bacon ; while the neoes* 
aity for the old great coat was done away, be- 
cause there were articles both to wash and to 
wear at the same time. All seemed comfort- 
able; and parents and children were, I trust, 
sensible of their mercies and thankful to their 
benefactors. But too much present enjoyment 
is not good for man. His hand is too frail 
to carry the cup of earthly happiness steady if 
it be filled near the brim ; nor can he long be»r 
its sweets without some admixture of bitter in* 
gredients. This the heavenly Physician well 
knows, and in great mercy deals with us ac- 
cordingly. Thus he hath dealt with the in- 
habitants of the cottage in the dell. While 
the hand of charity was supplying the wants 
of their bodies, and the labours of benevolence 
were transforming the dwelling into a comfort* 
able residence — -just as the finishing act of kind- 
ness was removing every real want from the 
door, even then. Death entered and smote my 
school girl, and, afler four days of severe suf- 
fering, numbered her among his slain! De* 
lirium and excruciating pain rendered her in- 
capable of saying much ; and her early exit left 
not sufficient time for the development of cha- 
racter, or the ripening of Christian principles. 
She was not perfect ; but 1 believe she lived 
not in vain, either as it concerned herself or 
others. 1 missed her on the preeedinyr^ ^wwd^ .^ 
her place being unoccupietV al vVi^ %A^oO^\^ii^i^ 
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being ignorant of the cause^ on Monday I kft 
home to attend a missionary meeting, and < did 
not return until the Thursday rooming. Then 
it was I first heard of her illness and danger, 
and twning my horse, proceeded to the dell, 
ami arrived just in time to dose her eyes, but 
not to converse with her. During her few short 
intervals from delirium and agonizing suflS^r* 
ings she prayed much, and repeated portions 
of hymns and {lassages of Scripture, and often 
inquired for me. Theke inquiries were in vain ; 
we were not henceforth to meet for prayer or 
conversation. May we hereafter meet to praise 
and adore the Lamb of God in heaven ! 

To have heard of the aged grandfather or 
grandmother's l)eing sick, would have excited 
no great surprise. 'It would have appeared no- 
thing out of the common order of things, had 
death becfn found stretching their aged and 
withered limbs on the bier* But, I confess, 
I was not prepared to hear of the sickness, and 
to witness the departure, of this child. It was 
an unlooked-for event, and made me deeply 
feel, that <' in the midst of life we are in death.** 

B er Dell cottage is now the house of 

mourning; but this is far better than that it 
should 1^ the house of worldly, sinful mirth. 
These sorrows. I trust, will be sanctified ; and 
in the event of such a happy tei'mination, both 
relations and minister will have cause to bless 
the hand that inflicted a wound on the survivor's 
hearts with the gracious intention of benefitii^ 
their souls. O, indeed, it is of Mmill oonse* 
guence whether our path be wnooXVi ot tbsnvky. 
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if it does but'condact^us to the haven of eter« 
iml rest; foTy whatever/ in the. day of health, 
may be our estimate of the possessions of this 
World; however highly we may rate its dis« 
tinctions and its honours, its connexions and 
MijoymentSy the time is coming when, they will 
be light as the dust on the balance. In the 
morning of lite and in the noontide of manhood) 
we may be intoTcicated with their delusions; 
but there is an hour coming— «n hour of speedy 
sickness and death, or a somewhat more distant 
aeason of age and lingering departure — when 
vanity, vanity of vamties, will be written on 
them all. 

In the hour of calm retirement, of secluded 
retreat from the surrounding hurry and thought- 
lessness of mankind, what a scene of confusion, 
and folly, and madness, does not the world 
appear! Men possessing an immortality of 
nature, and placed here only for a few short 
flays prior to their removal into an endless and 
an unchangeable world, are seen to do, and 
apeak, and think only as though there was no 
God, no future state, no blessedness or misery 
beyond thc^^vel Mankind, with but few 
exceptions, are still wedded to the earth, lost 
to every consideration of heaven, and plunged 
into the depths of visionary speculation, vain 
hopes, and selfish, ambitious disputes. Life, 
in the hands of most of its possessors, is but 
a dream, from the follies and delusions of which 
the individuals awake when too late to act as 
rational beings. This is an un^leaaaxvX. \2cv^\sv^ 
to the votaries of pleasure atvd to xVv^ «AN^5«»i.^ 
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of vice. The ambidoas and the haughty frown 
on the report, and the grovelling avaricious 
earthworm sneers at the admonition which bids 
him set his affections on things above and not 
on things on earth. Meanwhile, the young, 
the gay, and dissipated of either sex, laugh it 
to scorn, and quicken their steps along the path 
of life, nothing doubting but they shall find 
abundance of pleasures strewed in their way 
for many years to come. The awful mistakes 
of thousands who already have perished in their 
own deceivings, serve not to warn or alarm 
their surviving companions. They believe not 
Moses or the Prophets ; they regard not the 
most awful displays of divine Providence ; they 
lay not to heart the most solemn and distressing, 
but salutary admonition of dying, despairing 
companions ; nor would tbey be persuaded, 
though one were to rise from the dead. 

My departed school girl had of late written 
some sentences, and part of a hymn, in the 
blank leaves of her pocket Bible, which, if they 
expressed the feelings of her heart, as we may 
hope and trust they did, show at once tliat 
the spirit of wisdom- and of a sound mind had 
at least begun to dawn on her soul. The verses 
were from our Church selection of psalms and 
hymns, and expressed the desires of a soul long- 
ing after and rejoicing in the Lord : 

*' Mj G(kU my portion, and my love. 
My everlasting all ; 
l*ve iioae but thee in heav'n above, 
Orou this earthly hall. 
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•* tVbat empty things are all the skies, 
Anil this int(E;nor clod ! 
There> nolhinjf here deserves mj joya. 
There's nothing like my God. 

«• How vain a toy is glitt'rine wealth, 
If once comparM to thee! 
Or what's my safety, or my health. 
Or all my fHends to me ?" 

Wherever we can find an individual wno in 
the sight of a heart-searching God can aay, 
" These verses express the real sentiments of 
my heart,** there, we may exclaim, is one, 
whom Heaven has pronounced wise, and whom 
God will shortly crown with glory and immor- 
tality. Their names will be had in everlast- 
ing remembrance, while all the great and guilty 
troublers of the earth will be viewed with ab- 
horrence, and shortly consigned to oblivion, or 
rather to eternal contempt and remorse, to just 
indignation and everlasting pain, 

O what a proof is this of the fallen, dege- 
nerate state of human nature, that man should 
ever prefer any thing to the favour of God I 
that any thing this fleeting life, this perishing 
world can offer, should for one moment in- 
duce him to turn from God, and to lose sight 
of those joys which, are at his right hand for 
evermore ! 

Go, poor covetous earthworm, ■ whose God 
is gold and whose riches are thy good things— 
and thou, poor haughty lu^np of clay, whose 
ambitious h^art '«vould rather 

*' Beign ia hell than &erv«KT\\ie%LV««v<^ 

G 
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and thou, vain man, whose idol is that fame 
which Cometh frf>m men as vain and as sen- 
sual as thyself — go and reap the sure, the cer- 
tain, the just reward of your deeds. Heaven 
is not for you I Well may ye exclaim, '* Let 
us eat and drink, for to-morrow we die." Well 
may ye desire to riot in your deceivingt while 
they last, for their date is short. Soou that 
hour^cf tribulation will come, and all that eter- 
nity of anguish and woe which ye will not 
now believe, but must then encounter. Go! 
Those that know the Lord can live above the 
desire of your riches, your titles, or your fame. 
They can pity you as the outcasts of heaven, and 
shudder at those certain calamities which your 
madness will speedily entail upon your souls, 
in a world where unrepented deeds and desires 
like yours are as the worm that never dies^ an4 
as the fire that is never quenched. Yes, blessed 
be God, there f^re yet some to be found who 
can, in simplicity and godly sincerity, look up 
to the Author and Giver pf all good, and say» 

«• Let others stretch tbeir arms like sets. 
And grasp in all (be shore ; 
Grant me the visits of thy grace. 
And I desire no more. ' 

Such persons would most assuredly prefer a 
' residence in the humblest dell of any parish in 
the kingdom to the halls of the most stately 
palace, where the inhabitants are Uving ignorant 
of the only true God, and of Jesus Christ whom 
he hath sent, and are madly say ing to themselves, 
*' Soul, thou hast much goods laid up for many 
jrean; take thine ea^e : eat, drink) and be merry.'* 
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The trials of this family did not, however^ 
end here. Not long afler the death of my school 
girl, the youngest sister was by a fit of the croup 
cut suddenly oW, and wa^ conveyed as a corpse 
to that church whither she had just began to 
attend with her affectionate mother. But a 
heavier calamity remained in a part of those 
children whom the Lord yet spared from (leath* 
iThe son» the first-born^ the object of a fond 
doating mother's hopes and expectations^ soon 
began to manifest, by his temper and actions, 
that all her hopes were ill founded, and all her 
expectations likely to end in the bitterness of 
heart-rending sorrow and disappointment; and 
such is still the prospect. The cottage is in 
heat and comfortable order?— the old people are 
still living — and the son and his amiable wife 
are spared to each other as affectionate partners. 
But death has removed two out of the three 
daughters, and sin has deformed the whole moral 
cast of the son's mind, and blighted all the once 
fondly-cherished hopes of his parents. The 
Comforter, even the Holy Ghost, is however 
still remaining; and these sorrows, which have 
visited and which still rest upon their earthly 
dwelling, will, I trust, quicken their steps to^ 
wards the uninterrupted and unmixed felicities of 
the kingdom of heaven. 
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No. VI. 



The difficulties that a few years ago presented 
themselves in imparting instruction to our poor 
children, and the fears and prejudices that pre- 
vailed in many minds as to the duty and expediency 
" of educating the lower orders of the community, 
threw such impediments in the way of most of 
our village pastors, as greatly checked and vastly 
confined their usefulness. These difficulties, and 
fears, and prejudices, have now, in a great mea- 
sure, vanished, because they have been lived 
down; and facts and experience have proved to 
the candid part of mankind, that the cultivation 
of the poor villager*s mind in moral, religious, 
and useful subjects, is at once to rescue a being 
from a sort of half- savage nature, and to trans- 
form it into a social and conscientious character, 
to make it a useful member of society in this 
worlds and to fit it for the company of saints and 
angels in the next. Well do we know, that in 
many instances the labour seems to be bestowed 
in vain. Sometimes our anxiety and admonitions 
receive little else than ingratitude and rebellion 
in return. Yet, if we go to the Scriptures for a 
rule of duty, our path is plain, and our duty is 
no matter of vain speculation, or of wavering 
choice. In the morning we are commanded to 
sow the seed, and in the evening wc are forbidden 



■ I > 

' \ ^*<^-'^ 

THE VILLAGE FA8T0R. D? 

blessed Saviour, and pray to him as before. He 
will not be angry with you for being out of your 
head, or for virhat you then say. But, Sarah, do 
you ever talk to your mother and grandmother, 
and the rest of the family, about these thiogs ?^ 

*• Yes, Sir ; but they cry so." 

" What makes them cry, my dear ?" 

** I don't know. Sir, but my mother says she 
can*t bear it." 

" Surely, Sarah, your mother is not angry with 
you, is she?'' 

** O no. Sir, she is not angry, but she does cry 
so, and says she cant't bear it." 

The grandmother now came in, and somewhat 
interrupted us. 

''Bless her little heart," exclaimed the old 
woman, '*she does talk so pretty to us, that it is 
very moving. I hope shell get well again." 

'' That,*' I replied, '' we must leave with Him 
in whose hands are our lives, and all that is Con« 
nected with our term of days. Let us endeavour 
to be found in Christ, and then, living or dying, 
all will be well" 

A few days after, I had an opportunity of 
~ chatting with the mother, and learning from her 
that the child frequently talked to. her and to her * 
father on the subjects of death and another 
world in such a manner as astonished and affected 
them, so as to throw them both into a flood of 
tears. 

*' O Sir," said the mother, ** 1 hope the Lord 
wiU enable me to pray, * Thy will be done ;' but 
how sliall I be able to bear up, vf ti\N <S.«vct ^x\\% 
,tdk#ii Mway? O how mauy \Am««V\iA ^^ ^smeo:^ 
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deafness and delirium prevented my conversing 
with her ; but when intervals of recollection oc- 
curred, I was often cheered bj her simple, pious 
conversation. Shortly after the ^(rmptomatic 
deafness left her, and she became capable of hear- 
ing what I said, I one day found her quite free 
of delirium, with her little school-books lying on 
the pillow. For some time after I entered the 
cottage, I was quite alone with the child : the 
mother being out at work, and the old grand- 
mother gone for water to a well in the neigh- 
bourhood. Approaching the bedside, I inquired 
of the child how she felt herself. 

" A litte better, but very badly yet. Sir." 

" Sarah, you know how this fever has carried 
off several people : some of them seemed to be 
getting better ; and then, all at once, they got 
worse and worse again, and soon died. Now I 
hope you try to think about your soul, because 
we don't know but you may yet die. Do you 
think about these things ?'^ 

*' Yes, Sir ; but I can't think much, my head 
is so bad ; I can only read a little, and then it 
makes my eyes pain me, and then I'm obliged to 
put down the book again." 

** Do you think about Jesus Christ, and how 
he died for poor sinners, and loves to see little 
girls coming to him ? Do you pray to him , Sarah, 
to pardon your sins, and make you fit for 
heaven ?" 

** Yes, Sir, I do ; but then I get out of my 
head again, and don't know what 1 say." 

" WeU, my dear, when you come to yourself 
^^g'^ihj yoa must then try to iV\\\\W. l^3ouV ^«na 



often repeated to her mother whmt she had 
heard, and assisted her in finding the texts and 
passages^ and in learning to read them< .' Call- 
ing at the widow's cottage one morning; I found 
it at the time clear of all its inhabitants; some 
I afterwards learnt were at work in the fields, 
and some occupied in little matters in the vil- 
lage. Being a good deal fatigued I sat down, 
and seeing some tracts, and one or two of the 
girls' writing-books on a little shelf within reach^ 
I took down a copy-book, and found it to btf 
the one in which Hannah had >written several 
copies during the preceding winter. As I turn- 
ed over its pages, I saw she had. now and then 
written out some few passages of Scripture.; 
but. the contents of the last page pleased me 
most;: and considering the poverty of the fa- 
mily and the natural and strong desires oi young 
girls to posseets finery, and to indulge in light 
and trifling amusements and giddy company, 
I could not but rejoice in the hope, that what 
I then read in Hannah's book was an index of 
the state of her heart. The page contained two 
verses of a hymn which she had at some time 
learnt or read, and then followed a prayer, or 
part of a prayer, of her own: all of which I 
thki copied out, and which I will now tran<^ 
scribe from the very scrap of paper I then* copied 
them on. 

" The Ward more preciottt than Cold. 

•' Preiiious Bible ! what a treasure 
Does the Word of Ood aiford ; 
All I want for life or pleasure. 
Food aad med'clne ali\e\OL».u^ vwqx^\ 
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'IM the world account me poor ;. 
Having this, I need no more. 

^ SbAll 1 enyy then the miser, 
Doting on iiis golden store ? 

Sure I am I should be wiser; 
I am rich, 'tis he is poor. 

Jesus gives me in his word 

Food and medicine, shield and sword." * 



a 



O Lord God Almighty, look upon me— 
O most merciful Father, have mercy upoi 
thine unworthy child*-give her the dnder. 
standing of that precious Bible, and renew i 
right spirit within her, set her afiections oi 
things above, and not upon things below. € 
most merciful Father, fit and prepare her foi 
death and judgment. O blessed Jesus, looi 
upon thine unworthy servant, not worthy o 
those mercies which' * ' 
^ Here the simple strain of supplication wai 

1^ broken off, seemingly by the interruption a 

some one coming in when she was thus ev 
pressing the desires of her soul on paper. Theri 
was, however, enough written to induce m< 
to exclaim, " Yes, Hannah, thou art rich, fa: 
richer with these sentiments in thine heart 
than all the treasures of the earth could maki 
thee if destitute of such principles.'' At tha 
time, there was but one cottage in the villagi 
more forlorn than the one in which 1 fou» 
myself sitting, and hardly a girl of fifteen year 
of age more destitute of earthly comforts withii 
our parish than was Hannah. 

* Oinej Hvnms,!!. 63. 
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The reader will rejoice to hear, .that 
went: on rery iteadily after this. The- ^in^s 
of the world did not gain on her afiecftiohsi 
She conducted herself with mvch propriety ae 
a single woman, and is now married ; and has 
not only taught her husband to read his Bible,^ 
hut. has been ytery instrumental in brinsing him 
forward in the ways of the Lord. Their cot-^ 
tage is: r^mai^kably clean, and they are a vetf 
happy young couple, walking ip the fear of 
the Lord and in the comfort and peace of kid 
ways. Little does she. think, and as little ib 
she likely to know, that her humble history haa 
thus far come before the world. 

I will now mention one instance more whidi* 
occurred in my present parish. Maria was 
the eldest girl, and the oldest but one' of a fk^' 
roily of ten children living, when the father 
and his household quitted our common to 6e* 
copy a little land and a blacksmith's shop in; 
another parish. Maria had been from the cdnu 
menoement of our Sunday school a member o# 
the senior dass, and as such had attended m 
little exposition on Sunday evenings. Her oon« 
duct was quite satisfactory, but there was no* 
thing in it that excited any particular notice* 
She was very attentive, but could neither read 
so well nor learn off so much of ScripCore in 
a. given time as several of the same dastf. Yet, 
as it afterwards appeared, she was one wluy 
pondered in her heart what , she heard, and 
ofcen on returning home related to her mother 
what she could jrecollect of the addceas; ^ ^9ba?x 
woold then look ont'tho h|^tii^' ^« \a^ «or^^^ 
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and read there, and aometinies. make a few re- 
marks of her own, or relate what observations 
I had made on them. To all this the mother 
would give a very attentive ear; but she never 
made any remarks of her own, either in a way 
of approbation or disapprobation. On one or 
two occasions, when I called at the house and 
had an opportunity of conversing with the mo- 
ther, I had good reason to hope that her mind 
waa in an inquiring and advancing state, but 
her numerous family confined her much at home. 
After a while, it pleased the Lord that the pre* 
mature birth ofy I think, her twelfth child, 
threw the earthly frame at once on the verge of 
destruction, and but a few days remained before 
the spirit was called to appear before God. She 

- was partly aware oi* her situation, and endea- 
voured to meet her hastening summons in the 
principles and hope of the Christian. And now 
it was that much came to my knowledge, both 
as it respected Maria and as it concerned her 
mother, which I did not expect to learn. Maria 
saw her mother's end approaching, quite as soon 
as the latter saw it for herself; and feeling very 
much anxiety for the state of her soul, at length 
broke through all reserve, and one day asked, 

*' Mother, do you endeavour to commit your 
•oul into the. bands of Christ ?" 
. " Ye»»" was the repl}', "I do; and I hoj)e 
be will save me.'* 

** Shall 1 read to you, mother i" 
" Yes, do ^ 1 have often wished it,'* said the 
poor sufferer; '* but you seemed asbamefl. O 

Msm/jrou dott't know what a comfort it often 
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hat been to me, when you came home^ and told 
and read to me what you had heard in the 
evening. I always wished you to say more^ but 
you seemed ashamed.'* 

" No, mother/ replied Maria, ** I was not 
ashamed: but you know you never made any 
reply, and I didn't know whether you liked it 
or not. If I had known you liked it; I should 
have said much more, but sometimes I thought 
you didn't like it." 

" Ah, my girl! you little know how great a 
comfort it was to me." 

In short, it now appeared that the Lord had 
made use of this kind of preaching, if it may 
be so called, of the daughter, greatly to the 
awakening, instructing, and com&rtiAg the soul 
of the parent. And in her last hours, this girl 
acted in the double capacity' of a nurse and spi- 
ritual guide. ' 

The mother died, I trust in the Lord; and 
Maria, though very young, had to take the charge 
and management of this numerous family of small 
children ; and in that part of duty she is now 
most laudably exerting every effort of body and 
mind, to the great relief of her afflicted father and 
the comfort and satisfaction of all the children, 
and, I may add to the joy of her pastor. May 
the Lord preserve her in her present simplicity 
and modesty of manner and spirit, and never 
permit a guilty and ensnaring generation to turn 
Ler heart from that Saviour whom I believe she 
now loves and desires to serve ! > 

Before I conclude this paper, I m.M%t dxo^ ^ta. 
word of admonition and entreaty Xo^gBWkXto'^R^'^ 

VOL. /. H 
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have children under instructiqn at Sunday schoola. 
Do, I beseech you, encourage them to open 
their minds to you at home, and to relate in 
your own chimney-corner the lessons and «diiKii^ 
loitions they may have listened ,to at school or at 
church. Satan prevents much good being done 
Di this way by fostering a spirit of timidity, of 
reserve, of fear, among the members of the same 
fiunily. And to such a length does he carry 
these impressions at times, that, as. in the case 
of the woman before us, the parent is constrained 
to be silent even before her own child, and that 
at a time when the heart is full, and she is long- 
ing to converse freely on the things cmiceming 
iheir mutual and everlasting peace. 

In some future communication I may, perhaps, 
give another anecdote or two of similar benems 
lurising to parents through the medium of Sun- 
day sdiools. 
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No. VII. 



It is our privilege to look oHt for and to notice 
the gracious answers which our Father who is in 
heaven gives to our prayers ; and to mark the 
smiles bestowed on our Christian labours, by 
Him who sent us here to work while it is called 
to-day. Those who are earnestly labouring in 
Sunday schools, and are anxiously looking for- 
ward to the result of such labours, should not 
only commit themselves, their efforts, and their 
little flock, into his hands, from time to time in 
prayer for his holy Spirit to direct, sanctify, and 
bless the teacher and the pupQs; but should 
also frequently review what the Lord appears 
actually to be doing either among the children 
whom they teach, or the relatives of those chil- 
dren, through their instrumentality. This will 
encourage the teacher to labour and not faint ; 
it will show, from time to time, that however 
poor and despised the earthen vessel may be in 
itself, yet that the Lord can and often does put 
his inestimable treasure into it, and cause ,Uiat 
treasure to be poured out fro^i such worthless 
vessels to the enriching of immortal souls. It is 
now many hundred years since the Lord d^ 
clared that he would perfect praise out of the 
mouth of babes; nor through all these Ions 
succeeding periods has he ever been >axvm\w^^ 
of his promise* On the contrary, «cs\\. c©«vc««^^% 
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our own land especially, he has gone on in the 
strength of his power, and displays, increasingly 
displays, the riches of his grace in behalf of 
children : so that not only has more instruction 
been furnished them, but also more of the moral 
and religious effects of that instruction has been 
visible, both in the character and conduct of 
many of the children themselves, and in the im- 
proved morals of many of their parents and 
relatives. It is my object in this commudication 
to detail a few instances in proof of the effects 
produced among the elder branches of families 
through the instrumentality of their children who 
attended, or are now attending, Sunday schools. 
I might particularize more than one or two cases 
wherein the children have taught their parents 
to read, until they could examine the Holy Scrip- 
tures for themselves ; but I shall no further notice 
these advantages, great as they certainly are, 
than to say that such has been the case, and 
that such is now the course of mental improve- 
ment going on in some of our cottages scattered 
over retired and beautiful though unnoticed com- 
mons. Let us, then, look at another class of 
proofs than those of parents being taught by 
their children to read the Holy Scriptures. 

John P was, some years ago, one of my 

sickly and fretful parishioners. His wife had 
become, I trust, seriously in earnest in the pur- 
suit of eternal life, and their two eldest girls 
were in our school. Phcebe was not more than 
ten years old, when one day her father was 
taken dangerously ill with internal inflammation. 
In the agonies oi\L\% sufferings and tJUe teTrort 
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of his miittl he sent for me to admihistet some 
relief. I remained with him until I saw a fknH 
tion of his bodily paias reliieved by the applioaM 
tion of suitable means ; and then, considering il 
a fit time once more to point out to him what I 
bad ofl-times before urged, namely, his discon* 
tented, fretful state of mind, his distracting and 
criminal anxiety about the events of the morrow; 
which were ever filliug him with fears, lest food 
and raiment should fail; and moreover, the 
folly and criminality of his neglecting that bread 
which Cometh down from heaven; and setting 
at nought those riches which are incorruptible 
and undefiled, and pass not away : to all this he 
listened, and made but few replies. In the 
course of our conversation the children were 
named, and something was said relative to theif - 
being directed to seek first the kingdom of God 
and his righteousness. John paused awhile, and 
then exclaiaied> ** Ah, Sir ! what a rare thin^^ 
it is for theiB to have such learning ! There U 
that girl, Phoebe, of mine — O if I were but like 
that girl — if I could but make such a prayer as 
the can makei'^ 

. ** Why, John, what about Phoebe ? what do 
you mean about her making prayers ?^' 

'' O Sir," he again repeated, ** if I could but 
m^ke such a prayer as she ca n ■ * * 

** W^\/' I said, ** but Cell me something about 
it-— what do you mean ?*^ 

" Why," Sir, it was but a few days ago, 
when on going up to my chambei*, I heard 
soitaebody talking something, sa \ ^^mnl^^dX.^ >^ 
iheod^ri^oom ; ati|d so 1 mtood aXAY «A\sbA»o^^ 
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and who should it be but my f^irl Phoebe making 
such a prayer ! O if I could but make 8U(£ 
a prayer as that was ! There, Sir, she went on, 
Fm sure 'twas without book; and she prayed 
for her sister, and little brother, and mother, and 
for me her poor wicked father, — ^when. Sir, I 
scarcely ever tried to pray for myself. Only 
think. Sir, for that girl to make such a prayer 
for her father, when he didn't pray for him- 
self!" 

In short, I found tliat his mind and conscience 
had been more powerfully arrested by this cir- 
cuinstance of his child's prayer, than by any 
thing he had ever heard from me, or from any 
other person, either at church or elsewhere. Of 
course I endeavoured to follow up these convic- 
tions, and to represent the awful consequence 
that must follow, if the prayer and dawning 
piety and Christian character of his child should 
hereafter rise up in judgment to his condemna- 
tion. He was living when 1 quitted the parish, 
but has since departed and given in his acconnt 
before a righteous Judge. Of the state of his 
soul I never could feci satisfied ; but of this I am 
quite sure, that the deepest convictions of sin, 
and the strongest remonstrances of conscience, 
which he ever experienced, were produced on 
his mind through the instrumentality of his 
little girl's prayer, thus overheard by him m a 
day when he prayed neither for her nor for 
himself. 

In the history of " Pious Harriet," my readers 
have seen one instance of domestic worship be- 
w^ Jntroduced into a reBpecl%b\e ^ataW^ \>a£^v^gcw 
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the persuasion and instrumentality of a child. 
I shall now record another of the same nature* 

Mary C was somewhat older than her 

school-companion Phoebe P , of whom men- 
tion has just been made. Mary's mother is now 
with the spirits of the just made perfect. About 
a year before she exchanged prayer on earth for 
eternal praise in heaven, she related the follow- 
ing particulars to me : That it was on a Sunday 
evening when Mary returned from my room, 
and found her parents sitting in the chimney- 
corner reading; their books being laid by, 
Mary began to tell her mother what she could 
recollect of the evening's instri^ctions, and par- 
ticularly dwelt on my having told the girls that 
they must not be ashamed to pray at home, and 
how it was a lamentable thing that family prayer 
was so much neglected in poor people's houses : 
that many parents and children seemed to be 
ashamed of serving God. 

" But, mother/' said Mary, « Mr. M 

says we girls must not be ashamed of these 
things." 

" To be sure not," replied the mother; "for 
if we are ashamed of Christ, you know that he 
•ays he will be ashamed of us." 

''Yes, mother, the Testament sayt so; but 
then, mother, why don't we have prayer in our 
house before we go to bed ?" 

This was, indeed, coming to the point, and the 
mother and father hung down their heads, and 
answered not a word— -all was silence for some 
minutes, until the child agammikftA.^ **^^'^«^'* 
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why don't we go to prayer all together before we 
go to bed ?" 

The parents were now confounded and self- 
condemned, and began to defend themselves as 
well as they could, by both answering their 
child's question with, *' I can't make a pray." — 
'' Nor I, I am sure." Still they felt that the 
thing ought to be done, and they also felt a wish 
that they had the power and courage to perform 
it;^ but this neither of them that evening pos- 
sessed. The subject was, however, talked over 
for a quarter of an hour longer, and at length 
it was propjosed to the child herself to make the 
prayer. They accordingly all, knelt down, and 
the mother declared to me that Mary made such 
a suitable and affecting prayer as tlvrew both 
her and her husband iiito h flood of tears all the 
while they were on their knees. From, that 
eviening to the death of the mother and the 
breaking up of the family, they had domestic 
worship performed by one or other of the 
parents. 

The last instance I shall produce here, is one 
on which my mind has often reflected with mnch 
satisfaction. John B was a 6ober indus- 

trious man, whose, weekly labour, Added to the 
small profits which his wife pr<;K;utedi:by selling 
gingerbread und sugar-plums to the dhildren of 
the village, supported lus famjly witb 'decency 
for the three first years after I knew-.thfem. 
About that time he was attacked with (he* first 
decided symptoms of a consumption j and from 
ibeace he continued to pass on iVvm one stage to 
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another of his complaint, until, after lingering 
for a year and a half, he at length departed, I 
doubt not, for a better vorld. At the com- 
nienoement of his illness he was a stranger to 
every thing like real experimental religion. He 
kept his church, as he termed his weekly atten- 
dance there, and he worked hard and paid every 
body their own, and was neither a drunkard nor 
aweariei^. But, alas! with all this real decency 
of character, and amidst all his self-exalted vir« 
tues, he knew not God ; he felt not his sins ; he 
saw not the necessity of being bom again, nor 
bad he any of those spiritual conceptions of hea- 
ven which endear it to those whose hearts and 
treasures are above. It however pleased the 
Lord to open the eyes of his understanding, and 
to renew his heart, while he laid on his body the 
pains and maladies which were to bring it down 
to the grave. His gradual and important change 
from a child of nature to a child of grace was of 
a very clear and satisfactory nature, and his 
latter end was peace. He retained the faculties 
of his mind to the very last, and was attending 
to' the reading of the Word of God, and to the 
prayers of those in his dying chamber, until 
within a very few minutes of his departure. 

But the reader is not to consider the Village 
Pastor as the only instrument employed by the 
great Bishop and Shepherd of our souls in bring- 
ing on this man's soul in its way to the kingdom 
of heaven. No: 6)r John B— had a daugh- 
ter whose readings and conversation and prayers 
were greatly blessed to his instruction awd ^^\s^- 
fort Sarah was among the sevuot is«Vs^^ ^^^^ 
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me anf iiiwiimiw ; b«t OTcr 
liie Lord mahifd ne to njoioe as a rtrft- 
iiwtiiifr <if hb bkaiB|roo I^Micans made 
vae of for tninin4^ op dnkbcD in tibe fear and 
a dB Mni t i oa of their Maker. Ten jears have 
nov eUpaed nnoe she fint a lteinkd my minutrf 
andmjicfaool; and at the end of tiioae jrears f 
cannot bat bless the Lord far makmg and keep- 
ings thb mj adiolar in a great degree what I 
eoold desire aH the people of mj charge to be. 
Sarah had good sense and peoetmtion enoagh to 
mark the £aul strides wludi consumption was 
making cm the coostitntioa of that fiitlier whom 
she greatly Wed; and often did she weep and 
my to me, ** O Sir, how shall I ever bear op 
under the loss whidi I see will soon overtake 
me? My dear father will die. The thooglit 
almost distracts me now ; and what shall I do 
when the time comes ?^ 

On these occasions I endeavoured to direct 
her to Him whose compassionate mind considers 
whereof we are made ; who has declared that 
he will not lay upon us more than he will enable 
us to bear ; and that his strength shall be per- 
fected in our weakness. 

I repeatedly told her that I ^t confident die 
Lord would strengthen and support her, and 
from time to time I encouraged her natui*ally 
ttmid mind to forget herself, and to endeavour 
to consider and benefit her parent while life was 
continued to him. Neither John nor his wife 
could read. This was a subject of great regret 
to him now hii soul was anx\ou«\y \ooV\t\^ <qt. 
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ward to an eternal world. It ^^las, therefore, his 
frequent practice to make his little girl, £liz»- 
bethy read to him; but she was too young to 
(ionyerse on what she read. During the last 
half year of his life, Sarah was living at service 
in the village, only a few score yards from her 
•£ither*8 cottage. The people with whom she 
resided were very indulgent, and frequently al- 
lowed her to return home for a little while on 
purpose to read to and converse with him, and 
oocasiooally to sit up for a part of the night 
in his sick room. It was now very evident that 
the Lord gave her strength according to her day. 
As the father grew fainter, the daughter in- 
creased in strength, in Christian resignation and 
fortitude, and Was thus enabled to be of very 
great service in conversing and praying with 
bim, as well as in reading suitable portions of 
the Word of God. So much refreshment did 
bis soul gain by these afiectiodlite and Christian 
labours of his diild, that often when I called at 
his cottage, he hiis informed me that Sarah had 
(ureviously been with him reading, praying, or 
conversing about the things of salvation; and 
scarcely ever did he mention a circumstance of 
this nature without lifting his eyes toward he»- 
ven, and exclaiming, *'0 that blessed girl of 
mine 1 how can I be thankful enough for such a 

child r 

He was permitted to enjoy the presence and 
the prayers of that child to the very close- of hk 
life; for th^ night on which he died, she and 
one of the ndighbours sat up with Vom^ %kv^ 
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Sarah prayed hj him to within the last four dt 
five minutes of his earthly existence. She then 
saw him depart in peace ; and had no doubt but 
that he died in the Lord, rested from all his 
labours, and was blessed for ever. As to herself, 
He who had taken from her an earthly father 
whom she tenderly loved, and whose loss she 
once feared would quite break her heart, was 
now pleased to support and strengthen her be- 
yond all her expectations and hopes. She bore 
her loss as a Christian child ought to bear it; 
and since that time, as far as I can learn and 
judge, the same gracious God has kept her in 
the love and fear of his blessed Son Jesus Christ, 
in the watchful, humble, unobtrusive walk of a 
real disci)ile, and in the path of usefulness as a 
teacher of others where she herself was once 
taught. These are a few instances in proof of 
what was before advanced, that in our endea- 
vours to impart Christian instruction to children, 
we are doing what the Lord often blesses to the 
edification and comfort of their parents and 
elder relations. Let these and similar instances 
encourage us to labour, to be *' steadfast and 
unmoveable, always endeavouring to abound in 
the work of the Lord, knowing that our labours 
will not be in vain in the Lord." But let it be 
borne in mind by all who thus labour and long 
to see the Lord prosper the work of their hands, 
that much of that gratification will be propor- 
tioned to the spirit in which they labour, and 
the motives which actuate them to begin and to 
continue their exertions. Sunday schools may 
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be formed, and zealously conducted, and made 
to exhibit a very fascinating external appearance, . 
and yet there may be little of pure simple single- 
.minded .Christianity at the bottom of all tho^e 
labours. A party spirit and political motives 
^may actuate, and it is to be feared often have 
actiiated, the conductors of schools under various 
denominations : and vanitv itself has not unfre- 
quently spurred on some to take an active part 
in these institutions. True, the children may, 
through the mercy of God, be benefited ; they 
may be taught to read, and to get off catechisms, 
and large portions of Scripture, and at a future 
day these advantages may be blessed to their 
soul's salvation ; but let not any such teachers 
or conductors of schools marvel, if they are not 
permitted to see the fruits of the Spirit fol- 
lowing the works of the flesh. Whatever just 
cause there may be for any party of Christians 
preferring their own sect and denomination 
to any other, yet there is in pure Christianity 
a great and grand principle which rises above 
every other consideration on earth, as it ranks 
above all others in the kingdom of heaven« 
That principle is a simple, single desire to glo- 
rify God and to benefit the souls of men ; to 
rescue immortal beings from a state of igno- 
rance and enmity against God: to bring them 
acquainted with that salvation which Jesus 
Christ came on earth to procure for all who 
repent and believe ; and thus, as instruments 
in the Lord's hands, to forward in their souls 
that state of knowledge, of humility^ q€ ^v^^ci, 

I 
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of fear and love, which makes the ainful chil- 
dren of Adam meet for the inheritance of the 
saints in light. Thus labouring we shall reap 
if we faint not; and though the bigots of 
every denomination may choose to act and 
to think widely different from 08» yet our 
work will one day be owned of God. 
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No. vin. 



** O first ofbuman blessings, and supreme. 
Fair Peace I bow lovelv, bow delightful tbou !, 
By wbose wide tie the Kindred sons of men. 
Like brothers, live in amity combin*d, 
And unsuspicious faith ; while honest toil 
Gives every joy, and to those joys a right. 
Which idle» barbarous rapine but usurps. 
O Peace ! thou source and soul of social life. 
Blest be the man divine who gives us thee.*' 

" And so, Sir," said. a poor man tfae other day, 
'^ it is going to be all war again, people say?" 

*' Yes, John, there is already, and, I fear« 
there will ere long be much havoc and bloods 
shed in some countries not far off. But, blessed 
be the God of peace, our rulers appear to be 
too wise and too just to imbue their hands . in 
this work of human destruction." 

'* But, Sir, shall we be able to keep clear 
of it ? they say it will be all about us." 

" I hope we shall, Jchn : of this I am sure, 
that if the Lord ordains peace for us, none can 
plunge us into war. We are a sinful nation 9 
but still there are man]f in our land who priy 
for the cotintry, that it may be preserved iri 
the faith, and fear, and love, in the peace, and 
grace, and mercy of God their Father. Should 
he hear their prayer, and return an aaa^^et c£ 
peac^ then even our enemies viViX \)^ «^* ^^^aftA. 
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with us. Thousands may fall in one coantry, 
and tens of thousands in another, but the evil 
shall not come, near us. Let us ever bear in 
mind, that all hearts ^re in his hands, and all 
events under his control. 

** His is that power 
Unseen that rules th' illimitable world. 
That ^uide^ its motions, from the brightest star 
To the least dust ot this sin-tainted m<iiild ; 
While man, who madly deems himself the lord 
Of all, is naught but weakness and dependence.** 

'* To be sure. Sir, 'tis a great blessing to be 
at peace, and to have the Lord go with us as 
he promises, in our goings out and comings in. 
O what a sad, cruel thing this war must be J" 

''So sad and cruel^ John, so impure, so 
wicked, so horrible, that you can form no con- 
ception of it. You have lived at home, and 
known of it only by report. A little, and but. 
a little even of the tale of that slaughter and 
misery which other countries have seen and 
felt, has reached your ears. Had much more 
been told you, you would have still been as 
unable to realize its horrors to your mind, as 
those people are who hear accounts of burning 
mountains and earthquakes. Now, John, a 
person must behold the burning mountain and 
feel the earthquake; he must stand among the 
falling buildings and the mangled bodies of 
their inhabitants ; he must gaze on the descend- 
ing ruin of liquid fire, and see the abundance 
of flame mount up as it were to heaven; he 
roust feel the earth reel and rock beneath him, 
anc/ Uaten to the groans of the dy\v\^ Mvd the 
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shrieks of the survivors, before he can form any 
just conception of the awAil realities of those 
visitations of the Almighty. And so must a 
man see and experience v'hat war is, before he 
can form any just conceptions of its sins and 
miseries. He must pass over the field of battle, 
and lead his way through the burning village, 
the blood-stained cottages, and the desolated 
com«fields. He must look on a tract of^country, 
yesterday in the bloom and beauty of nature, 
but to*day a wilderness. He must go into what 
what was once the peaceful residence of a 
domestic circle ; but instead of finding the dif- 
ferent members of the family collected around 
their cheerful board, he must learn that the sons 
are killed either in the ranks of battle, or cruelly 
murdered because they refused to forsake their 
homes. He must see the daughter expiring 
under the cruel agonies which brutal soldiers 
have inflicted, first by violating her chastity, 
and then by stabbing her bosom with their 
bayonets. He must learn, that the young chil- 
dren are fled with their distracted mother into 
the concealment of some neighbouring wood, 
while all this tale of sorrow is told by the for* 
lorn, and wretched, helpless old grandsire, whom 
he finds weeping amidst the blood, the desola- 
tion, and the mangled corpses of his faitaily. 
When any man has surveyed the scene thus 
far, let him hasten to the late field of battle, 
and see at one view what horrid havoc, what 
inexpressible misery, what Satanic effects are 
produced by war. There all lV\^ NW«?as»» ^'^ 
hs general carnage wiW exK\\AX. >X\cavw2««ik v.^ 

1^ 
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all his senses ; wounded dying men, and wounded 
dying horses, mingling their groans, and pour- 
ing out their life-blood into the same channel; 
friends and enemies, swords, muskets, helmets, 
fallen in one indiscriminate heap; some with 
their faces on the earth, biting the ground in 
the agonies of death; and otJhers rolling their 
convulsed eyes for the last time towards that 
sun which they are to behold no more for ever. 

As the work of slaughter ends for the day, 
let him follow the mangled, wounded multitudes, 
as they are carried to some rude building, or 
laid in rows beneath the shelter of a hedge, 
until the surgeon can amputate the limbs of 
some and bind up the wounds of others. Then 
hour afler hour let him mark the sufferings of 
those wounded soldiers, and count up the deaths 
that day after day thin their ranks. When he 
has done this, he will be enabled to realize in 
part what are the sad and cruel effects of war ; 
he will feel convinced, that its horrors and evils 
are infinitely more deplorable than those pro- 
duced by eruptive volcanos and destructive 
earthquakes.*' 

IMIy neighbour stood aghast while I spoke; 
and as I ended, he implored the divine Being 
to save us as a nation and people from the gins 
and calamities of war. He then hastened on 
to his labour, and I proceeded forwar4 towards 
a distant cottage, where one of my people lay 
patiently waiting the hour which would soon 
arrive, and dismiss the happy soul from a pained 
and dying body. The subject of war, however, 
Mept pos^esaion of my thoughts, and tsvowj more 
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of its evils passed and repassed before the mind, 
until I felt most powerfully the truth of that 
Scripture, ** Madness is in the heart of man 
while he lives^ and after that he goes down to 
the dead." 

Surely, among all the unhallowed practices 
which our pretended Christian nations tolerate 
and approve, none so completely prove the un- 
christian state of those nations as that of war. 
Whatever may be advanced in justification 
of positive self-defence against the actual violence 
of bloody and unprincipled invaders, there can 
be- none produced, on the authority of Scrip- 
ture, to justify or even palliate one out of a hun- 
dred of all the wars that have ever been waged 
in the world. We are not surprised at any 
thing which men and nations may think or do, 
so long as they know not God, or so long as they 
reject his holy word. Whether we survey the 
ambitious, bloodthirsty spirit and practice of 
ancient, polished, heathen Greece or Rome, or 
whether we contemplate the brutal passions, 
the tiger-like disposition and depredations of 
northern savages or of Oriental idolaters, all 
is one piece of consistency; because man in a 
savi^ as well as in a polished but heathen state, 
is, as has been long truly styled, *' half a beast 
and half a devil." But that men and nations 
professing to fear God and to believe the Holy 
Scriptures, that men and nations professing 
to be looking to the Lord Jesus Christ for wis- 
dom, righteousness, sanctification, and redemp- 
tion, should maintain such favowt«\>\^ «^\tv\ks«9^ 
of warshouJd see so liitlc o£ \\.a «^oo^^^\Tv«^i««^%^ 




on 
and that too 
with no 
» BBOrt artnnishii^. Thjit men 
praceK=^ la Miiew m a fiitiiiv state and a 
jart jad^nscot. shoold, fnok no other real mo- 
tives this those of a srifish natare, **wade as 
fir as diej can durooch sUoghtcr to a throne," 
n^ to a xrrr |HtitiiI pre-cauncDce above their 
neishbofirs ; and for these poor, ^bP^CT distinc- 
tioDS wiHinglj shut the gates of mercy on man- 
kind — sarelj this is mockery of religioii^ and 
the height of profanation and contempt of God. 
O tfaoQ meek and lowly Saviour ! thoa Prince 
of peace! thoo God of lore and mercy ! how 
long shall thy name, thy word, and thy religion 
be thus mocked and blasphemed? What 'claim, 
what authority can kings and princes challenge 
to style themselves •* mati Christian/** whUe 
war is held up by them in high and honour- 
able esteem, and practised in all its horrors on 
every trifling occasion, and its deeds of blood 
and darkness are made the straight and sure 
way to riches, titles, and honours among men ? 
Blessed Saviour ! at thy birth the host of hea- 
ven proclaimed ** peace on earth and good will 
towards men V It was peace which thou thvself 
didst preach and command, which thoa didst 
bequeath to thy followers as their doty and solace 
across the waste howling wilderness of a dis- 
tracted world. Yet, alas ! there have been but 

• The kings of France are styled '• Most Christian 
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few among thy professed followers who have 
valued the boon, or endeavoured to promote 
its extension in the world. O that thou wouldest 
hasten the time when men should love one ano- 
ther, and nations learn war no more ! 

When, with the Gospel of this blessed Sa- 
viour in our hands, and the subjects of death, 
judgment and eternity in our minds, we sit 
down and read the history of those bloody wars, 
those ambitious pursuits, those diabolical senti- 
ments and desolating practices which our own 
and other nations, called Christian, have main- 
tained, one is struck with amazement that the 
sweeping judgments and righteous indignation 
of Heaven have not been again and again poured, 
out on these portions of the earth. The evils 
attendant on war, which I mentioned to my 
neighbour John, form but a part of those which 
are seen and felt on earth. A long train of 
heart-rending calamities might be added to what 
was there only hinted at ; these, however, we 
will now pass over, and for one moment direct 
our thoughts to that eternal state which awaits 
the dying warrior, in common with dying men 
of every other description. Were warriors to 
die like the horses which bear them into the rage 
of battle, were there no existence afler the pre- 
sent life, no account to be given in at a future 
tribunal, no heaven to be lost or gained, no re- 
gion of unspeakable and eternal misery to be 
avoided or partaken of, then would the soldier's 
folly in throwing away his life be less conspi- 
cuous, and the prince's criminality \w >i«^^v^ 
his subjects on to their destrucUotv >a^ \^«e» ^^'^'^ 
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DOU8. But the case is not so. After death 
comes the judgment; after time is concluded, 
comes eternity ; after the day of probation is 
ended, comes heaven or hell, as the unalterable, 
the eternal residence of every man. To die 
is at all times, and under all circumstances, a 
solemn matter. To depart hence unpardoned, 
unsanctified, and consequently unsaved, is the 
prelude to weeping, and vrailing, and gnashing 
of teeth for ever. Now when we consider an 
army of one hundred thousand men marching 
to a campaign, in which they will slay perhaps 
two thirds of as numerous an army of their 
adversaries, and leave two thirds of their own 
number dead on the plain— when we consider 
the awful profaneness which pervades such a 
collected host of men in their' general manners, 
the rage, and lust, and murder that operate in 
the hour of battle and in the day of plunder- 
when we call to mind, that in the very heat 
and full exercise of all these unhallowed passions 
and pursuits their souls are dismissed to the 
righteous tribunal of heaven, there to be judged 
by Him who hath commanded all men to love 
each other as brethren — when we read as fh>m 
the very lips of this Judge himself, that there 
is neither repentance nor reformation . in the 
grave, that at death he who is unholy must 
remain unholy still, that nothing which defileth 
can enter into his kingdom — when, I say, we 
thus reflect as we gaze on the heaps of slaugh- 
tered warriors, O what can charity itself furnish 
to soothe our grief or allay our fears as to the 
J^na/ state of by far the greater ^orlvoxv oC all 
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who are thus untimely cut ofi'? What shadow 
of a plea worthy one moment's hearing, can 
those princes and senators advance in justification 
of their conduct, or in extenuation of all the ac- 
cumulated and eternal misery they have brought 
on so many of their fellow-creatures, whose im- 
mortality is now their greatest curse, because 
they have passed away from this state of proba- 
tion uncalled by their Maker, and unprepared 
to give up their account? They have closed 
tlieir period of time, but not repented — finished 
their days, but not reformed. They have 
died in the perpetration of acts which God 
has forbidden, and sealed, for ever sealed, 
their unspeakable, their eternal misery. We 
hear, indeed, much sophistry and many ha- 
rangues setting forth to the world, how that ex- 
ptidtency, necessity, and even positive duty, call 
upon rulers to marshal the peaceable inhabitants 
of the land, and to send them forth from time to 
time to slay and be slain ; but if we look to the 
word of God for an explanation of motives which 
actuate men on these occasions, we are informed, 
that " wars and fightings come of men's lusts." 
(James iv. 1.) And whoever reads, with a mind 
open to conviction, through the history of this 
or any other nation, will infalhbly be led to this 
conclusion, that the most glaring ambition, the 
most pitiful envy, the broadest injustice, and the 
most criminal disregard of human sufferings, 
have been the leading motives and actuating 
principles of by far the greater part of all those 
Vfho have planned and proclaimed the 'vcasn^i 
wars^ which have disttacXeOi aaadi ^^vjNr^ "^b^ 
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earth. Expediency is a term most convenferft 
and well suited to varnish over every wicked 
action which Jesuits at the altar, and ambitious 
senators at the council-board, have perpetrated. 
Caiaphas, the infamous high priest, argued on 
the ground of expediency, and Pontius Pilate, 
the time-serving governor, did the same, when 
the one adjudged the Saviour of the world to 
deatli, and the other gave iiim up to be crucified. 
Were it not for the base passions of ambition, 
revenge, envy, and covetousness actuating those 
who govern the nations, we should hear little of 
the necessity of war, and not once in an hundred 
years would the plea of duty dare to advance 
itself in justi6cation of drawing the sword. 

O how will those wholesale murderers con- 
front a holy God and an assembled world of 
pure and happy spirits.' Fain would they 
persuade themselves that no such interview will 
ever take place. But the day is hastening on 
when they must stand forth, not to receive 
the idle acclamations of a guilty infidel 
multitude of wicked men, but to tell oat 
all the real, all the hidden springs of action, aU 
the true motives and actual principles that 
urged them on in the praise and practice of war. 
Then shall a collected world hear them confess, 
in the bitterness of unavailing sorrow and mad- 
ness of unceasing despair, "We planned and 
carried on wars, that we might exalt ourselves 
on the ruin of others, that we might make as a 
name upon the earth. The miseries we brought 
on our people, the burdens with which we 
lomded oar own country, and the {«!^X«t% ^e 
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rivetted on others ; the famine and pestilence 
we occasioned in thfe eaKh, and the souls we 
hurried into another' world — these were circum- 
stances considered light as the dust on the ba- 
lance when weighed against the gratification of 
humbling our contemporaries, of extending our 
own power, and augmenting our own fame. 
We thirsted for universal dominion, and we 
desired to be renowned above men. The fabric 
of our fame was cemented • with blood ; and 
when our names were wafled to the ends of the 
earth, it was in the shrill cry of suffering hu- 
manity, in the curses and imprecations of those 
whom our swords had reduced to despair : but 
we sorrowed not at these lamentations, we 
grieved not at the miseries we had produced in 
the earth, we were renowned among men^ and 
we disregarded the approbation of God/' 

Others, that is, the great mass of those who 
compose the ranks of slaughterers, will have in 
general no better reason to give for becoming 
warriors and shedding the blood of 'their fellow 
men, than that idleness led them to prefer war- 
fare to honest labour ; vanity prompted them to 
exchange a plain garment for a tawdry uniform ; 
and a love of that praise which comes from man, 
induced them to set at naught that praise which 
comes from God. They will be ready to con- 
fess, and that with truth, that they had no par- 
ticular wish to destroy their fellow-creatures, 
they felt no particular enmity against any other 
tribe or class of men ; but as they had become 
soldiers, they were led to the war^ aud \5\^Vs»xs«v.'- 
ne88 of war was to slay and \ie i^xi* ^ ^^^ 
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madness of the heart of man! Well, of this 
blessed fact we are certain^ that as soon as our 
pretended Christian nations become in reality 
nations of Christians, war will be learnt no more. 
The past transactions of men will then be viewed 
as they ought to be, and acquire suitable titles 
and appropriate definitions. Then the history 
of the warrior will excite only pity and Surprise 
at the folly and wickedness of such a profession 
as that of arms. And the name of the con- 
queror's grave will be '' the grave of the de- 
stroyer of men." Then will the ancient Briton, 
who offered his own fellow-creatures in sacrifice 
to his idol gods, and the more modern Briton, 
who trafficked in human blood, and bartered 
the defenceless children of Africa for lucre of 
gain, and their still more modem descendants, 
who justified war, and chose its profession as 
one most high and honourable to man; then, 
I say, will all these be remembered with an 
equal mixture of pity, surprise, and holy indig- 
nation. Yes, the day is advancing when the 
world will bless God that such crimes no longer 
exist, but in the records of past ages ; that such 
doctrines are approved of only in hell. As yet, 
the earth groans while it drinks in the blood of 
its inhabitants, and the blood of man cries to 
heaven; and soon these cries and groans will 
receive a reply. Nay, that reply is now given, 
and has been given through all the past sanguin- 
ary ages of the world — ^giveu in strains of righ- 
teous indignation, and displays the retributive 
justice of Heaven. Thus will the life of this 
world pass on for an appoint^ ^^.^Ut and then 
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the change cometh vrhen warn shall cease to the 
ends of the earth — when swords shall be 
beaten into plow-shares and spears into pruning- 
hooks — when princes and senators shall no 
longer bid the hostile legions slay each other, 
nor such a person as a warrior be found on the 
earth. Meanwhile, it is the duty of the Chris- 
tian, .in whatever rank he moves, to inculcate 
peace <m earth and good will towards men ; to 
exhibit to all within his reach the genuine spirit 
and true pruiciples of the Gospel of Christ, and 
to show that those wars and c6ntentions that 
now again threaten the repose of Europe, and 
bid fair to deluge many countries with blood, can 
have no warrant from Scripture, nor their princes 
any pretensions to the title of " Most Chris- 
tian Majesty," while they so wantonly spill the 
blood of those men for whose salvation, far 
whose present and eternal pepice, the Son of 
Ood came down fVom' heaven, and suffered, and 
died. May the Lord rebuke the madness of 
both princes and people, and command the 
jarring elements of a troubled world into peace I 

** O stretch thy reign, fair Peace, fVom shore to shore, 
1^11 conquest cease, and slavery be no more. 
Till the freed Indians in their native groves' 
Heap their own fruits, and woo their sable loves. 
£xii*d by thee from earth to deepest bell. 
In brazen bonds, shall barbarous Discord dwell : 
Gigantic Pride, ^ale Terror, gloomy Care, 
And mad Ambition shall attend her there t 
There purple Vengeance bath*d in gore, retires, 
Her weapons blunted, and extinct her ^res ; 
There hatetbl Envy her own snakes shall feel« 
And Persecution mourn her brokeiv viVie^X \ 
Tbifre FBctivn roAr^ KebeUion \)\x« Viw c\\%\ti, 
And gasping Furies thirst tor b\ooA Vx\ v«\tv; 






100 THB VILLAGE PASTOR. 



No. IX. 



"Hk," says St. Paul, "who desires the office 
of a bishop desires a good work/' Good, un- 
doubtedly, such an office is in itself; and good 
in its effi?cts on mankind ; and good to the pastor^s 
own soul, when entered into from proper motives, 
and discharged as in the sight of God, according 
to the abilities given for its exercise. But 
among those who desire and enter upon the 
office, there are few, comparatively speaking, 
even among the pious and well-intentioned, who, 
at the time of their ordination, are aware of 
many of those trials and discouragements which 
are found by experience to attend their course. 
In the day when they embark in this arduous 
undertaking, we may conceive the great Bishop 
and Shepherd of souls addressing them as he once 
did his disciple when on earth : " 1 have many 
things to say unto you, but ye cannot bear them 
now." Yes, there are many lessons to be com« 
municated, many exercises of soul to be passed 
through, and many obstacles and discourage- 
ments to be encountered in future and successive 
periods, which, if set before them at the day of 
their ordination, would present so disheartening 
a picture as to deter most men from approaching 
the altar to minister in the priest's office. Among 
those numerous trials which are sure to occasion 
much and constant anxiety, at\dtwoX\iw^T^w«vitlY 
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to afflict the paitor*i heart, may be named the 
falling away of those young people who for a 
time seemed to run well; and whose conduct 
had raised his expectations, and cheered his 
hopes, that shortly they would be useful and 
ornamental members of Christ's church here, 
and finally become his crown of rejoicing 
hereafter. True, it is a secondary, but it is not 
an inconsiderable motive of, action on the part of 
the flock, to endeavour so to conduct themselves 
in the world and towards God, as not willingly 
to grieve and oppress the heart of the pastor, 
who loves them, and watches over their course 
as one that must give an account. Yet this 
motive ought to have some weight. Could those 
young persons, indeed, enter into half the anxie- , 
ties, half the cares, and fears, and sorrows, which 
their ministers feel for them, they would some- 
times halt and say, '' How can 1 do this great 
folly, and wound the feelings and afflict the heart 
of my best friend 1" This would especially have 
been the case with those young women who have 
so often grieved the writer of this paper, and 
many of his brethren in the ministry thronghoot 
the villages in the kingdom. I say throughout 
the villages, because those pastors who reside in 
such situations cannot but know an^ entsr into 
the cares of idl their flock. The children grow 
up in their schools, and advance to ;^ears of 
maturity under their inspection, and gain upon 
their affection and esteem as they draw nearer to 
that period when they are to launch into the 
world, and act their several axiOki^«^««!CLN^ -^swn^ 
an the aUge of life, to the csmSotX. ot ^\^x«i^ ^>^ 

k2 
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those who have endeaToared to conduct them 
into the waj of peace ; who for a lon^ coarse of 
thne have urged oa them the duty and privilege 
of choosing life, that their souls might live. 

Satan has his snares and enticements suited to 
every age, and rank, and station, and sex. Dress 
and finery are undoubtedly the most common and 
successful temptations with whidi he assaults the 
girls of our villages, and by which he leads an 
awful number of them captive at his wilL After 
a little more time has passed over th^r heads, he 
sends young men in their way, first to gain their 
affections, and then, by the influence they have 
over their hearts, to draw them off from all 
serious attention to those things which make for 
their everlasting peace. Here, alas ! the enemy 
is but too successful. Here it is that the pastor 
trembles for the lambs of his fiock. Here it is 
that he has to lament over many that once bid 
fair for heaven, but now seem rather to prefer 
the paths of the destroyer. What often makes 
the danger two-fold greater to these jroung 
females, and consequently enhances the pastor's 
anxiety for their souls, is, that many of their 
parents, being worldly, ignorant, and perhaps 
profane characters themselves, neither see the 
peril nor impropriety of their children associating, 
at an early age, with almost any young man who 
may address them. If the suitor be not a most 
vile and notorious character, they see nothing to 
object to. They have no idea that their daugh- 
ters can suffer from such an acquaintance, and 
perhaps they actually approve of the young 
man'a worldly sentiments roote thiAXi oS: \3t«a 
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daughter's religious ones. All this is certainly 
the case in many^ very many families, in our 
villages and hamlets. What, then, is the natural 
consequence of all these unhappy circumstances ? 
No other than the falling back into the world of 
many a young person who, but for forming such 
acquaintances, would, humanly speaking, have 
gone on in the ways of godliness, established 
their characters among the wisest and best of 
their neighbours, strengthened the hands of their 
ministers, have been useful in their day and 
generation ; and, finally, whether they died un- 
married, or were united to a suitable character in 
wedlock, would have departed firfl of that hope 
which maketh not ashamed. It is no easy 
matter for the dcvoutest young person to give 
the Lord that place in the heart which he de« 
mands, when the affections are in any consider- 
able degree engaged towards the creature. 
Hence, could ministers and Christian parents 
prevail, they would at times warn the younger 
part of their charge to shun every advance, to 
avoid every step which would break in on 
their peace of mind and spiritual progress, b^ 
allowing their affections to fix on any person until 
Providence seemed to present an object desirous 
of their love, and worthy of their esteem, at 
being likely to promote their present comfort 
and eternal happiness. When that in sound 
judgment appears to be the case, parents would 
do well not to interpose unnecessary hindrances, 
or excite petty objections to the completion of 
the parties wishes, but rather U> "^ptoxnc^ SXjlw^^ 
that they might ''serve the L.OTd V\^wx\. ^>»^ 
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tractioo.'' It has been the writer's pracdee, ever 
fince he entered the ministry, to meet the senior 
girls, female teachers^ and some of their mothers 
and elderly neighbours, on the Sunday evenings, 
between six and eight o'clock ; when instruction 
ia communicated in a more familiar way, and 
admonitions given in a closer manner, and with 
a more personal application, than would be pro- 
per at church. JHcre the duties these young 
people have to perform, the snares they have to 
shun, the tempers they have to cultivate, the 
associates they should choose, and the chaste, 
and modest, and moral path they are called upon 
by God to puflnie, are brought forward with as 
much distinctness as is proper. Sometimes the 
history of pious young women, who have warred 
a good warfare, and finished their course with 
joy, is brought forward to animate and instruct 
them; at other times, etamples of those who 
once run well, but were afterwards ensnared and 
carried down the stream of iniquity, and perished 
in their shis, or at least deputed full of bitter 
anguish and alm6it in despair, are produced to 
warn and alarm them. In one word, decisiom of 
character, and consUteucy in their general anuhtet, 
are here pressed home on their consciences as 
absolutely necessary to their present comfiort 
and eternal felicity. The refiectinff reader will 
not be surprised to hear, that these little services 
become a kind of winnowing fan, which separates 
the chaff from the wheat. It is here I discover 
the painful symptoms of the world, of the flesh, 
and of the devil's success in alienating the once 
sUentire mind (rom ministetial Vxvitow^Qxv^ vciii 
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drawin^ it off from holy, persevering, christian 
practice. No sooner do I perceive a lisUessness 
in their manner, and an irregularity in their 
attendance here, than experience has taught me* 
where to look for the cause. My observations- 
on improper dress, and on the absolute necessity 
of shunning vain and ungodly companions at all 
times, and especially on the Sabbath, are found 
to displease the wavering part of my young 
charge; and, on inquiry, I always find they 
are actually falling into the very evils which 
I have warned and entreated them to escape. 
For a time there seems to be a struggle between 
the convictions of conscience, and the devices 
and desires of the flesh. And it may be some 
weeks or months before they can quite shake off 
their respect for their minister, and their fear of 
God ; but in many, very many cases, the work 
is completely done in half a year's time ; so that 
they can absent themselves idtogether from our 
school, dress in a tawdry manner, and flirt about 
the village on a Sunday evening with young 
men, who, to say the legist of , them, have no fear 
of God before their eyes^ and whose persuasions 
lead these unhappy persons first to turn their 
backs on God, in absenting themselves from our 
evening parties, and then gradually to overcome 
all their convictions of sin, their sense of danger, 
and their desire of an interest in Christ Jesus, 
and his great salvation. In some instances, I 
have had cause to fear that the Holy Spirit has 
been quite taken from them; for while they 
have acted so as to bring a scandal eveu oyv ^^ 
female sex, they have Uvi^ api^ax^nXX^ x^fiCK^^^"^ 
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of what either God or man thought of their con- 
duct. But one thing is worthy of remark : that 
as far as my own observations have gone, with 
only one exception^ every individual who has 
thus turned away from God has incurred^ either 
disgrace of character, or lasting misery and dis- 
tress. Those who have, as it were, courted se- 
duction, have been seduced and become quite 
hardened. Others, who were kept from such 
depths of evil, but who would associate and 
intermarry with irreligious characters, have given 
a death-blow to all their comforts on earth. 
Their partners have uniformly turned out un« 
kind, nay cruel husbands ; and while in several 
instances I hope the Lord has not quite forgotten 
to be gracious to the unhappy womens' souls^ he 
has, undoubtedly, made their sins and back- 
slidings their severest chastisement. Poor un« 
happy women! Now it is too late to remedy 
the evil, they but too severely feel the many and 
great sorrows that an irreligious husband brings 
into the house of one who once sought the Lord, 
and who, it may be, again wishes to return, like 
the prodigal son, to his ^theKs house, but is 
opposed and hindered in a thousand ways by 
her profane husband. Oflen do these men for- 
bid their wives to attend the means of grace, 
and, as far as in them lies, they exclude both 
minister and serious neighbours from their houses. 
And is this the object, the idol for whose sake 
any once promising and naturally amiable girl 
has turned her back on God ? Yes, this is the 
individual who was to make her completely 
happy, Folhw this man, and ^ou VyW %fc^ VvVoi 
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through one part of the day spending his money 
in the alehouse; and during the other, cursing 
and swearing, and reeling in drunkenness about 
his own, hiuf-starving his children for want of 
that money which he has squandered in his 
brutal excesses, and abusing and beating her 
who gave up God and conscience to be his. 
This is not over-charging the picture. I could 
take any friend to, alasl but too many cottages, 
where all I have said is verified every weelc 
No doubt but Satan leads on many to continue 
such improper acquaintances, and to form such 
unfit connexions, under the visionary expectation 
of being instrumental in reforming those habits 
in their suitors which they cannot but see and 
condemn in their sober moments. Yes, thev 
argue to themselves, they shall have so mncii 
influence, and the individual makes such. pro- 
raises, and perhaps has already reformed in part, 
that they doubt not but time and good manage- 
ment will complete all that remains to be done* 
This is the way they answer any objections of 
their friends, and silence any occasioiud feari 
tliat arise in their own minds. But I should 
wish to know, whether any one instance of such 
reformation has, under such circumstances, ever 
taken place ? Certainly not within my observa- 
tion and inquiries* Nor can it be expected. 
She who knows her Lord's will^ and deliberateljr 
breaks his commands, can never expect his bles- 
sing as the result of such transgression. AU 
that can be hoped for is, that her offended Lor4 
will yet spare her soul, and bring it forwac^ 
through that scene of earthly Yrte\j^'fc^»ft«^H\\i^«S^ 
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her improper conduct has entailed on herself. 
This certainly is, in many instances, found to be 
the case. But who, even in this case, would not 
shudder at the prospect of such a train of bitter 
afflictions becoming their inheritance for life, 
and arising too from that very quarter where 
they had calculated on reaping so much hap- 
piness ? 

The case that formed an exception must not 
be passed over in silence ; for although that in- 
dividual did not tarnish her character with the 
world, nor encounter domestic wretchedness, yet 
her soul was, and I believe still is, in the utmost 
peril of being lost. Miss L. had, up to the time 
of becoming acquainted with Mr. S., maintained 
80 much of the steady Christian character, as to 
encounter much harshness from her father. She, 
however, would not join their routs, or any of 
the gay parties that surrounded her. She dressed 
as became a disciple of Christ, and went about 
doing good, and associated with the wise and 
good only. She bore reproach for Christ's sake 
as became one of his followers, and was the joy 
and rejoicing of my brother clergyman, B, Mr. 
S. her suitor was a very gentlemanly, rich man, 
without one spark of religion. The family of 
'Miss L. considered it a very advantageous offer, 
and after a while she gave him her hand, with, 
1 believe, no small portion of her heart. Con- 
scious, however, that those who have no religion 
of their own are not very partial to it in those 
connected with them, she had, previous to her 
marriage, insisted on separate articles, legally 
drawn up and executed, dec\atSLV.\\e vW. «he 
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was never to be opposed or hindered in attending 
whatever means of grace she wished to be pre- 
sent at. Mr. S. was very much of a Gallio ; he 
honestly signed the deed, and I beh'eve never 
attempted to infringe on its provisions : nor, 
indeed, was there any occasion for him to do so ; 
for, melancholy to state, within a short time 
after their union^ his once serious bride, finding 
herself in possession of a splendid establishment, 
and surrounded with the gay friends of her gay 
and rich husband, drank so rapidlv into the 
spirit and folly of the world, as to whirl round in 
the same vortex without the smallest reluctance. 
She even spent some hours every day \vith a 
music-master, learning to play the harp and sing 
fashionable airs and theatrical pieces. Of course, 
all her old acquaintance were given up, as her 
pious habits were relinquished for those of the 
world. Such was the state of things when I 
last heard of her family. How her course will 
finally terminate, the Lord only can tell. 

Let this suffice to show how much cause the 
minister, who loves his flock, and wishes to spend 
and be spent in their service, has to fear this 
perilous trial, which one day or other will fall in 
the way of all his young people. Their inex- 
perience, and the native depravity of the hearty 
expose them to a host of adversaries; while^. 
alas! 

** Vice i)oint8 them to a flowery vale. 

Where streams of pleasure seem to roll ; 
And every sweet, vn every gale, 
Crevds' through the senses to IJh« «qnX«. 
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•• Imaffinalion lends ker aid 

To strengthen ev*rf dangerous snare ; 
Till each fond flattering Tision^s fled. 
And gives ita victim to despair.** 

Blessed be God^ there are some instmoes in 
vhidi both the writer and his bretiiven in the 
ministry have sacceeded in putting their jouDg 
hearers on tlieir guard ; and in others thej have 
tteen permitted to see the dduded individiials 
break through the snares that had, for a -while, 
.entangled and led them astray ; imd once more 
these wandering lambs have been found in die 
fiald humbled, instructed, and more established 
than ever. Among this number, I bdieve, die 
writer of the following letter, which reached me 
very recently, may safely be included. May the 
Lord have idl the glory ! 

*'Rev. Sir, 

*' You will, no doubt, be very much mirprised 
at receiving a letter frsm me; thoagfa, I trost, 
I have not been altogether forgotten in jour 
prayers. I should sot have taken the present 
liberty of writing, did I not know that to hear of 
the spiritual welfare of any individual would give 
you great pleasure, and particularly of one who 
some years ago you so kindly instmcted. It is 
now, I believe, eight or nine years einoe 3rou 
exhorted me to guard against forming a cotmeo- 
tion with any one whom I had not the strongest 
reason to believe was decidedly religious. So 
little did I then know of the deceitfulneas tx£ my 
own heart, or of the wiles of our great enemy. 
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that I thought the caution unnecessary. I fUt 
so decidedly fixed in my own mind, that I forgot 
the weakness of human resolution, and the many 
temptations that daily beset our path. My dear 
and reverend friend, shall I tell you, that thin 
very temptation had well nigh been the ruin of 
my immortal soul I I blush to say, that I be^ 
came attached to one who feared not God, who 
loved not the Lord Jesus Christ; and, as the 
consequence of such an attachment, I forgot that 
love to the Saviour which once warmed my heart* 
Often, while indulging these sinful desires, would 
my heart smite me with the wickedness of my 
conduct in backsliding from my God; but I 
tried to stifle the uneasy thought. I was not 
willing to pluck out the right eye, and to cut 
off the right hand. Yes, I had wandered so far 
in heart, that I did not even like to meet wkh 
any of God's peqile. I well remember, I was 

afraid of hearing of your coming to ; I 

thought I could not look you in the face. I 
forgot that my most secret thoughts were all 
open before a holy God. But, I bless God, I 
was not permitted to fall into any outward 
flagrant sins. Mercies and judgments passed 
before me, and even severe bodily afflictions 
hung over me; but I did not return unto the 
Lord till about five months ago, when it pleased 
God to call unto himself a near neighbour, a 
person about my own age ; and, O my reverend 
friend, I wish I could display to yon what passed 
in my mind on hearing and seeing what occurred 
at thlit death-bed scene ! I trust I abnlV tan^ 
foiyet it* She died rejoic^og V^ ^^ 
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Jetus Christ, as her Saviour I Often have I read 
of such deatlis, but never was I so near a witness 
before. Her prayers to be made pure and holy> 
as God is pure and holy — her anxiety to have 
no rival in her affections — ^her earnest desire that 
she might but go to her Saviour, and her firm 
dependence upon that Saviour — these things^ by 
the blessing of God^ brought to my mind my 
former hopes and fears respecting that dear Re- 
xleemer; and created in my mind most earnest 
de»res, that I, who had so often offended my Crod, 
might be again permitted to renew my broken 
promises, and by the strength of the blessed Spirit, 
be enabled to walk in newness of life. I hope 
and trust these desires are not delusive ; I hope 
they are the work of the same Spirit of God. 
I have been enabled altogether to give up the 
acquaintance that led my heart astray. I feel 
such earnest desires to be conformed in all things 
to the will of God — such constant fear leist £ 
should fall again — such earnest prayer to be kept 
daily aud hourly in the jnarrow path of reli- 
gion, as, I think, I never did before. Do not 
these things, my reverend friend, show the 
finger of God ? Are they not the work of the 
Spirit ? 

*' I have taken the liberty of addressing you, to 
beg your prayers at a throne of grace, that I may 
persevere even unto the end; and also particularly 
to request, that you will speak a word of warning 
to other young females, &c. &c'' 

May the Lord kee[> and preserve this young 
wowaa in her present frame of mind ; and may 
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many others of her sex be led, through grace, to 

seek that power and wisdom from above which 

may preserve them in the circumspect walk of 

pure and undefiled religion, unspotted by the 

world, and at a distance from all that friendship 

which is enmity against God ! May they ever 

remember, that there can be no union of heart, 

and consequently no happiness, between a man 

who fears not God, and a woman who walks in 

his fear ail the day long. " i speak as unto my 

children. Be ye not unequally yoked together 

with unbelievers : for what fellowship hatli righ* 

teousness with unrighteousness? And what 

communion hath light with darkness ? And 

what concord hath Christ with Belial ? or what 

part hath he that believeth with an infidel ? and 

what agreement hath the temple of God with 

idols ? for ye are the temple of the living God ; 

as God hath said, I will dwell in them, and 

walk in them ; and I will be their God, and they 

shall be my people : wherefore come out from 

among them and be ye separate, saith the Lord, 

and touch not the unclean thing; and I will 

receive you, and will be a Father unto you, and 

ye shall be my sons and daughters, saith the 

Lord AhoQighty.'' 2 Cor. vi. IS— 18. 
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Weeping may endare fbr a night, baf joy cometh in 
the morniDg.*-p8. xxx. 5. 

In many departments and operations of the 
natural world, we behold a striking analogy to 
the state and operations of the work of grace on 
the heart of man. On a gloomy morning in 
May^ tidings came that widow S— - was removed 
to a new residence, and was more than usually 
indisposed in body, and more than ever dis* 
tressed in her mind. The day was advaneingy 
but the sky was overcast with a November-like 
hue. Our valUes were obscured in a sheet of 
small rain^ and the gathering vapour ky on the 
sides of our lovely hills, and shut out all their 
diversified beauties from our view. As I rode 
along, I turned frequently to those parts of the 
horizon where so many natural objects of delight 
were wont to present themselves to the traveller, 
but they were all concealed. The imi^nattoa 
might easily figure to itself a dreary waste of 
inhospitable and barren rocks; a forlorn and 
desolate country, where wolves, and tigers, and 
untamed men, took up their dwelling. It 
would have been a difficult task to impress on a 
stranger's rnind what a cheering and delightful 
piece of scenery lay around h\ta ; Nvhat beauties 
of nature vFouId at once break oxiVAa «^«&^^ 
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instant those clouds imd nists shoidd pass Kwaj I 
And tfai^ Iheught I* is the case with my paor 
widaw^ sufiArer, whose soul is bowed down 
benesjth tbe presence <)f many fears ; whose fakh 
.is, at present, too weak to pierce the surround- 
ing gloom. Tbexe vse given unto her, and to 
all in her situation, many great and precious 
promiaes. The Holy Scriptures abound with 
consolations and enoQuragements ; and Prophets 
and Apostles call on her to behold the Landi> of 
God who taketh away the sin of the world*— to 
contemplate him in all bis blessed and gracious 
attributes as the chief nmong ten thousand, and 
altogether lovely : but alas ! the vail is at present 
before her eyes; she walks in darkness ttid has 
no light. She seems more than any other of my 
flock tofear taking any comfort to faevself She 
groans, and weeps, and praya^ and loves to hear 
of the Redeemear; but her naturally sorrowful 
spirit, her deep sense of nn, a»d the many 
dismal suggeations of Satan, «re as a dark and 
wintry cloud; they eliut out the cheering beams 
of tbe Sun of Righteousness from her soul ; and 
much she fears that that soul will one day set 
in the blackness of darkness for ever. Oh 1 that 
this her night of weepiqg might give place t» 
the promised joyous morning which so many 
have already experienced t» their .everlasting 
comfort. 

Thia poor wtoaoan had, in har younger days, 
paid aQ«[ie.attealiiiQ t» libe concerns ef her aoiiL 
But aa abe advanced in life, she decUneni vi^ 
grace; Mid when abe becsimift a-m^SftssDidL^m. 
Sagfr, Ao €9ite$ of jlUa w9i^«.«StfV ^i^ ^K»)^f:^ 
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her natural aflectioii, became as the thorns on 
the good seed — all was choked for ihany days. 
How common and how melancholy a case is 
this; and* how completely does such condij^ct 
prove, that the heart of man is deceitful above 
all things, and desperately wicked I Were it 
not so, as an increase of cares and anxieties 
crowded upon us, we should feel an equally 
increased desire to cast our burdens and cares 
on the Lord, and should rejoice that he had 
promised to care for us. . So far, however, is 
this from being the case, that poor wayward 
man makes those very trials and circumstances 
a plea and excuse for neglecting God, which, of 
all others, should bring him moire earnestly to 
seek and serve him. But to return to the poor 
widow. It miist be remarked, that although 
she long seemed disposed to forget and forsake 
God, yet God would neither forget nor forsake 
faer« He visited her backslidings with the rod 
more than once or twice. A part of her fiunily 
were removed by the ordinary course of sick- 
ness, and some were called hence by very afflic^ 
tive providences — they were cut off by acci- 
dents, as the world terms those calls of the Al- 
mighty which come in the form and character 
. of sudden, violent death* In short, her goord 
of earth-bom happiness withered. The noon- 
tide sun of affliction fell on its branches, a worm 
was at its root, and it sunk to the mmnd. She 
looked around her dwelling, but there was nei- 
ther child nor husband to sooth her sorrowa or 
io share her joys; they were sll gone* She 
was J^ alime, childless, wad a ^\Amr« wdk 
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poor and fHendless in a world which too often 
frowns on distress altogether, and at best can 
administer but little comfort to one in her situ^ 
ation. For a considei;able while her strength 
and health had been on the decline; and at 
the time when her case more particularly called 
for my attention, she was labouring under much 
of a consumptive cough and great diflSculty of 
breathing. An internal fever was progressively 
consuming the whole frame ; her days were days 
of pain, and her nights were those of tossing to 
and fro. These afflictions were, however, ab- 
sorbed, and, as far as possible, forgotten in the 
heavier trials of her soul. She looked back- 
wards on days and years spent in labouring for 
the meat which pensheth, and had now to be- 
wail how much she had undervalued and neg- 
lected to procure that living bread which comes 
down from heaven. She looked forward to a 
dying hour and a judgment near at hand ; and 
could only contemplate a God whom she had 
slighted, a kingdom which she had almost for- 
gotten, and a society which, if she had not de- 
spised, she certainly had not hungered and 
thirsted after. Her case much interested me. 
She was naturally placid, gentle, and timid. 
Like Hannah of old, a woman of a sorrowful, 
tender spirit, not fretful and peevish, but de- 
pressed, and ready, like a bruised reed, to break 
down under every rude blast which assails it. 
In addition to all this, the Lord had now given 
her a very tender conscience; and SateSi^^^VsaA 
been already hinted, harassed \\€t ^xicL ^»\5S«o^^^ 
accusatioDs of her past sina and ^xcawAVax^'*^" 
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tions, and by every means endeavoured to per- 
plex her understanding, darken her soul, and 
destroy her little faith. Now, although this 
self-abasement, this sense of «in, and humiliation 
of soul before God, are sure signs of genuine re- 
pentance, especially when coupled, as was the 
widow's case, with an earnest desire to give up 
the whole soul to Christ, and to love and obey 
him with all the heart, and all the mind, and all 
the strength ; yet so long as the individual con- 
tinues to walk in darkness and distress, the 
pastor cannot but deeply sympathise with the 
sufierer, whose want of' faith, and of clearer 
views of the freeness and fulness of the salvation 
of the Gospel, cause them to go mourning all the 
day. Nay, his own heart will sometimes sink, 
and he will be ready to fear lest, in the hour of 
trial, he also may feel nothing but the waves and 
billows going over his soul. But to return again 
to the poor widow: it will be gratifying and 
encouraging to the Christian reader to learn, 
that He who for ii^ise and gracious purposes 
does sometimes hide himself from his mourning 
«nd praying children for a season, that with 
everlasting mercies he may gather them at the 
fittest season and most precious manner, even He 
was pleased to look on this his afflicted and dis- 
tressed handmaid. Light, and peace, and trust, 
and faith, gradually took place of darkness, dis- 
order, doubts, and despair. She lived several 
weeks longer than any of us expected; and 
though confined to her bed, and every day 
Lonscious of the near approach of deaths her soul 
hfis fio longer terrified. She lay caika\>) Xf^^s^^^'^ 
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as to every earthly event, and humbly hot 
steadily looking forward to the hour of her 
death, as that happy period which should intro« 
duce her soul into everlasting life. Weak, and 
almost breathless as she was, there were times 
when she could not refrain from the attempt to 
«ing, 

'* Begone, unbelief, my Saviour is near. 
And for mv relief will surely appear ; 
Bv prayer let xne wrestle, and ne will perform ; 
Witn Christ in the vessel, I smile at the storm.*' 

Her deep sense of personal un worthiness never 
forsook her, but her former distressing fears were 
gone for ever. A calm composure now marked 
her countenance with an unusually interesting 
cast, while a scriptural peace rested in her heart. 
She could now hear portions of God's word read, 
and believe that she had an interest in them. 
It was comfortable tb visit her, and edifying to 
converse with her. To myself it was more than 
comfortable: for as her former dark and dis« 
tressed state had often greatly depressed my own 
spirits, in this her victory over those fears which 
once so powerfully assailed her, the Lonl in 
effect said again to me, '* Why art thou so fearful, 
O thou of little faith?" 

On Sunday afternoon, I was informed that 
the widow's most threatening symptoms had much 
increased. As it was not possible to see her that 
evening, I hastened, as early the next morning 
as my other calls of duty would admit, towards 
her distant cottage, and had approached wiU\v&. 
a quarter of a mile of it, 'wimxi \ xmX. ^ v*"^ 
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woman on her way to inform me, that the 
widow was Ho longer an inhabitant of this world 
of pain and trial. 

*' Neighbour S^ is gone, Sir ; she went off 
about half an hoar ago. She died quite happy. 
Sir; but do pray ride on to the house. Widow 
D. is there, and I'm sure they will be glad to 
see you. They did so wish you had been 
there.'' 

I stajred not to converse any further, but rode 
on to the place which had been the scene of so 
many conversations with one who was to con« 
verse with me no m^e on earth. 

** Bless me, here is Mr. M. !" exclaimed widow 
D. as I approached the door. I had scarcely 
entered and shut it to af^er me, before the 
widow and two other women burst into tears. 
*^ Poor dear Betty is gone at last; and so 
happy !" ** O, Sir I wish you had been here,** 
said the former. 

" I wish so too; but I trust all is well; and 
as T could not witness her last moments, tell me 
a little about them.'* 

" Well, Sir," answered D., *• I had been read«> 
ing for some time, and talking to her In my 
poor way, not thinking her end was so near.** 

" And was she quite sensible ?*' 

" O yes. Sir, and she did so seem to enjoy it, 
her whole soul seemed taken up with it I All 
at once I saw her change for death ; and I said, 
Betty, you are going, you are going! Now, 
how is it with your soul? Do you find the 
Lord present and precious ? But she could not 
answer, Sir; her speech waa g^oiQie, «ha only 
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looked at me. I said again, Betty, noW you ave 
ff^ng; if your soul is happy, if Christ Jesus is 
present and precious to you, and you cannot 
speak, do hold up your hand in token of your 
assurance. And, Sir, as soon as ever I had said 
so, poor dear soul ! she held up both her hands, 
and looked so happy, and then she died.'' 

This was every thing the pastor could desire, 
and it was £ur more than the poor woman once 
dared to hope for. The hack door was open ; 
1 went out into the meadow for a few minutes, 
for I lelt it best to be silent and alone. When I 
had a little collected myself, I re-entered the 
cottage. We ascended the old stair*ca^, and 
•for the last time I gased on the countenance of 
my onoe eorrowful neighbour, and blessed God 
that she was then beholding the face of Him 
who loved her and gave himself for her, and 
who had now redeemed her soul, and glorified it 
with a mansion in his Fathers kingdom. On 
descending, I met the poor, old, worldly-minded 
master of the house where the departed widow 
was a lodger. Often had I talked to him, but 
in vain ; he seemed affected, when I reminded 
him of the short period he had to live, and of the 
blessedness of dying " in the Lord." May Om- 
nipotent Grace subdue his aged and callous 
heart, and fit both him and his partner to follow 
Betty S. from their humble dwelling on earth tp 
a city not made with hands, eternal in the hea« 
vens ! And may the experience of this woman 
more deeply establish in our hearts the consoling 
declaration, that, '' though weefin^t tQK>| f5Bl!^^a!^ 
for a night, yet joy come\h m TOfe toskww^ 
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Yes ; and even if it should please onr heavenly 
Father to lead us through a dark and gloomy 
day, we have another blessed promise : '* Behold 
it shall come to pass, that at evening time it shall 
be light." This passage recurred with some 
force to my mind as I was returning homeward 
from the widow's cottage; and though in its 
primary application it refers to far greater events 
than the happy deaths of individual believers, 
yet feeling that it might be fairly accommodated 
to such a case, I endeavoured to improve it on 
the Sunday after the poor widow's interment, 
by bringing forward one or two other instances 
wherein the gracious dealings of the Almighty 
had passed before our eyes. In my next, a 
sketch of what was then advanced, in addition 
to the widow's case, shall follow this state- 
ment. 
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